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P R E F A C E. 

Courteous Reader, 

IF thou art acquainted uitb tht Divine Life^ I need not 
vformtbee, that aitbo* ail the AasandExerciJes ofDe- 
votioM art Jtoeet and delightful^ yet xue never nfemble 
^heBleJJed W$rjfbifpers above more than toben tae are join* 
ingttgetber in public Devotions^ and toltb Hearts and Lips 
nnfiignedi finglng Praifes to him wbo fittetb upcn the 
Shrine for ever, Confequently^ Hymns compfed for fncb a 
furpc/e ougbt to abound mucb in rkank/givingt and to be 
ofjMcb a Nature f that all wbo attend may join in tbene 
toithout being obliged to fing Lies^ or not fing at all.^^ 
Vptn ibis Plan tbe following Collet ion of Hymns ii founded. 
'^Thcy are intended purely for foetal iVvrjhip^ and jo al^ 
ttrti infome Particulars , tbat I tbink all may I'afe'y concur 
a vfing tbem — Tbey are port, beau ft I think three or four 
f'd/izas, with a DoxoUgy, are jufficlent to bejung at tne 
^w. 1 am no great Friend to long Sermons , longPr/jyers^ 
^ ^or.g Hymnst They generally weary inftad oj edifying^ 
Md therefore 1 think Jhould be avoldei b^j tbofe who prefide 
in ^ny public Worjhlpping Affemhly. Befldts, as the Grne^ 
roSty of tbofe who receive the Go/pel are commonly the Poor 
ffthe Fl'jck^ 1 baveftudled Cheal^nefsy as well as Concfe-' 
'(/'» — Much In a litt/e is what God givet us in bis W^rd-.^ 
Aid the more we Imitate fuch a Method In our public Pcr^ 
f^^^anets and Devotions f the nearer we come up to the Pat^ 
^^ given US In the Mount. — Itblnk myjelfjuftifial/le In 
P^ifSfing fomt Hymns by way of Dialogue for the Vie of 
tti Society, beeaufe fometbii^ like it Is pra&ifed In our Ca^ 
tiedral Churches ; but mucb more fo becaufe the Ctlejlial 
^r is reprefented in the Book of tbi Revelations, an 
^^itig om another in their heavenly Anthems. Tbat wi 
H may be injplred and warmed with a like divine Fire 
fhimfinging below, and he tranflated after Death to join 
^lih tbem in finglng the S^ng of Mofes and the lamb 
hove, h tbe ^arnejl Prayer of. Courteous Reader^ 

TIfyreadjp Servant^ for QJoriS^\ S«k€« 
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I N D E X.J 

and kt us fwecthr join 
deareft Lord, defcend and 
defcendy O heav'nly Spirit 
divine Immanuel, come 
guilty SouIi> and flee 
happy Souls, approach 
holy Ghod, our Hearts 
holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove 
let us adore 
let us afcend 

let us join our chearful Songf 
let us lift our j cyful Eyes 
my Brethren, Ifrael's Race 
my Fathers Family 
my S ^ul, before the Lamb 
thou Almighty King 
thou Fount of ev'ry Bleflmg 
ihou long-expected Jefus 
ve that Love the Lord 
wordiip atlmmanuers Feet 
ft Lovers of the Lamb • 
esinncrs, pooranJ wretched 
, Spirit, by 'wh.'>le Aid 

i'-cli of all the Names above 
)eartft Saviour, h;rlp thy 
the Dul, before thy Throne 
cek'llial Dnve 
i fiom Hc'av*n, immcrtal 
s ofChrill 

us wich thy Bltiling, Lord 
eritilong from the native 

I flcep for cv'iy Favour 

iful Bridegroom, holy Lamb 
- from our Thoua:hts, vaitt 
ourH arty, we lift 
Soh und Ho]y Ghoft 
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F.incr, Son snd S^ir't, hear 
Fjrjjj ,15 tbL- Eanb thy Gofp,.! (landf 
For all t]\e Bleffings of the Day 
Flint all that dwtll below cheSlciei 
Frcra thee, my G d, my Joy« Jhall 

GIvcT of Cancoid, Prince of 
Give Thwiki to God moll 
Give CO the Father Praife 
Give us thjr Streuiilh, tViOQ God 
Glo.y bu to God on hi^b 
Glory to our giaci, ui Donor 
God of my Salvation, hear 208 96 

Gr;)ce, how exceeding Tweet to 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 

HAii holy, holy, holy Lord 
Hail the Day thai fees him rift 
Happy he who e'er bilieves 
Happy the Heart where Graces 
Happy the Man to whom 'ti> 
Hark ! dull Soul, how cvtry Thinj 
Hark! the herald Angels fing 
Head of the Church Tnumphant 
He comes ! he comes I the Judge 
He dies 1 the Friend of Sinners dTei 
Hence, frommySoul, fad Thought! 
Hither ye poor, ye fick, ye blind 
H« ! every one that chirA) draw 
Holv Lamb, who thee receive 
Ho! Pilgrims (if ye Pilgrim) be) 
Hofannah to Jcfui on high 
Hofannah to our conqu'iing King 
Hofannah to the Pr^oo; of Light 
How can we adore 
Howcondcrcending, andhowkind 
How empty wu our former Boaft 
How glotioui the Lamb 
^ou/hemvvit the Nloht 
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H«w many Years have we been 
How plcsfant, how dirinely fair 
How lad oar State by Nature is 
Httsband of thy Church below 

TESU, let thy pitying Eye 
I Jefa, Lover of my Soul 
^efa, ihew us thy Salvation 
Jefa» thou doil cry aloud 
Jefuy thy Blood and Righteoufnefs 
Jefas come, our deareft Jeius 
Jefus I love thy charming Name 
Jefus, Lordy we Icok to thee 

ieftts my all to Heav'n is gone 
efut, we blefs thy Father's Name 
Jefus who died a World to fave 
I'm not aiham'd to own my Lord 
If Jefus is yours 

I know that my Redeemer lives 
In every Trouble iharp and flrong 
Infinite Grief, amazing Woe 
In (ilent Sadnefs, I'm condemn'd 
Join all the glorious Names 
Join all who love the Saviour's 
Is there. a Thing beneath the Sky 
Is there a Thing that moves and 
Tve found the Pearl of greatell 
I will lay me down to Sleep 

ING of Saints, to whom are 
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LAden wiih Guilt, Sinners arife 
|Lamb of God, whofe bleeding 
Let Angels and Archangels fing 
Let every mortal Ear attend 
Let God the Father live 
J^t them negled tly Glory, Lord 
Let us, the bheep by Jefus named 

Lift apyourEy^i to th* Heav'nl^ 
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A HYMN. 
To the HOLY GHOST. 

ExtraQeil from ilie OrdiMtion Office. 

COME HoLV Ghost, our Souls infpi 
And lighten wth CiUJUal Fire, 
1 hou the anointine; Spirit art, 

ffht dojl ihy /ev'i/cy (i-/i! impart. 
ThyblefTed Unilion from above, 
h Cemf^rt, Life, and Fin ef Livt. ■ 
Enable with perpetual Light 
7'he Dulnefs of eur Minded Sight. 
Anoint and chcar our foiled Face, 
lyith Ike Abundance nflhy Grace. 
Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home!- 
ifhtre thou art Gu i/r, n» 111 can ceme. 
Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And thee, of both, to be but One ; 
That through ihe'Ages all along. 
This, this may bt eur endlrfs Sang ; 

Praife God, from whom all Blefling! flo\ 
Praife Him ail Creatures here below ; 
Praife Him above ye heav'nly Hoft, 
Piaife FatheBjSoNj and Holy Ohost. 



Hymns 

FOR 

I Public worship- 



H Y M N I. 

At the Opening of Worship^ 

NOW may the Spirit's Holy Fire, 
Defcending from above^ 
His waitinpj Family ,infpirc 
With Joy, arid Peace, and Love ! 

Xhee we the Comforter confefs ; 

Unlefs thouVt prefent here,* 
Our Songs of Praife are vain Addrefs, 

Wc utter heartlefs Pray'r. 

Wake hcav'nly Wind, arife and come, 
Blow on the drooping Field ; 

Our Spices then Ihali breathe Perfume^ 
And fragrant Incenfe yield. 

Touch, with a living Coal, the Lip 

That Ihall proclaim thy Word^ 
And bid each awful Hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord« 

B 



1 2 ] 

Haftcn the Rcftitotion-Day, ■ 
Which now Corruption flirouds. 

New Heav'ns and new Earth difplay. 
With Jefus in the Clouds. 

HYMN II. 

The Same. 

FAR from our Thoughts, vain World be 
Let our rrligious Hours alone; [gone, 
O may our Eyc» our Saviour fee ! 
We wait a Vifit, Lord, from thee. 

O warm our Hearts with Holy Fire, 
And kindle there a pure Delire, 
Conic, our dear Jefus, -from above, 
And feed our Souls with heav'niy Love. 

Blcfl Jefus, what delicious Fare ! 
How fwcct thy Entertainments arc ! 
Never did Angels tafte above; 
Redeeming Grace, and dying Love. 

Hail, great Iinmanuel, all Divine ( 
In tlice thy Father's Glories fliine : 
Thou brightcfJ, fwecteft, faireft One, 
That Eyes have feen, or Angcis known ! 

HYMN III. 
PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
T ORD, we come before thee now, 
Mj At thy Feet we humbly bow ; 
Oh ! do not our Suit difdain, 
ShalJ-we fcek thee, Lord, m vain^ 



[3] 

*Qrd, on thee our Souls depend ; 
n Compaffion now defcend ; 
Pill our Heartt with thy rich Grace, 
Tune our Lips to ling thy Praife. 

fn thine own appointed Way, 
^ow we feek thee — ^here we ftay j 
-»o.rd we know not how to go, 
rill a Blefling thou bcffow : 
lend fonic Meffagc from thy Word, 
That may Joy and Peace afibrd ; 
-et thy Spirit now impart 
''uU Salvation to each Heart* 

^mfort thofe who weep and mouTn> 
-ct the Time of Joy retui^n ; 
rhofe that arc can flown^^ lift up ; 
^ake them ftrong in Faith and Hope ; . 
jrant that thofc who feck may find 
Phcc a God fuprewiel y kind : 
leal the Sick, the Captive free, 
uCt us all rejoice in thee. 

HYMN IV^ 

• • • 

The Same« 

COME worlhip at Immanuers Feet, 
See in his Face what Wonders meet i 
Vords are too feeble to exprefs 
iis Worth, his Glory, or his Grace^ 

Vhen iball we climb thofe higher Skies^ 
Vhere Storms and Tempcft% tvcvtx \\fe % 
yhere ht miveiis his lovely Face, 
ic/ A/ncs ^nd reigns the v5od ol Otac^'^i^ 
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Nor Earth, nor Air, nor Sun, nor Stars, 
Nor Heav'n, his full Refemblance bears j 
His Beauties we can never trace 
'Till we behold him Face to Face. 

H Y M N V. 

Invitation. 

HITHER, ye Poor, ye Sick, vc Blind, 
A fin-diforder'd trembling Throng j 
To you the Gofpel calls, to you 
MeiBah's Bleiiings all belong. 

Reafon's and Virtue's boafting Sons 
Derive no Bleiiings from this Tree^ 

For Sinners only Jefus dy'd. 

Then furc I hear he dy'd for me. 

'Twas with our Griefs Melliah groan'd, 
*Twas with our Guilt his Soul was tryM ; 

Oar Puniftiment he took, he bore. 
And Sinners liv'd when Jefus dy'd. 

Awake each Heart, arife each Soul, 
And join t"he blifsful Choirs above : 

May nothing tune our future Song, 
But heav'nly Wifdom, heav'nly Love, 

H Y M N VI. 

The Same. 

SINNERS, obey the Gospel-Word, 
HaAe to the Supper of out Lord v 
£e wife to A now your glorious li^'j^ 
AU Things arc ready,; come aVi«^Y* 



the Father is to-ow% 

lis his late returning Son ; 

the loving Saviour ftands, 

reads for you his bleeding. Hands^ 

the Spirit oThis Lovc^ 
)W the ftony Heart to move ; 
ly, and Witnefs with the Blood,, 
am, and fcal you Sons of God,. 

for you the Angels wait, 
imph in your bleft Eftate ; 
; their Harps they long to praifc 
onders of Redeeming Grace. 

then, ye Sinners, to your Lord, 
ppinefs in Chrift reftor'd : 
)tfer'd Benefits embrace, 
lenitude of GosPBL-GftACE, 

HYMN VII. 

The Same, 
!^ ev'ry mortal Ear attend,, 
nd ev'ry Heart rejoice, 
rumpet of the Gospel founds- 
I an inviting Voice- 

1 ye hungry ftarving Souls, 
: teed upon the Wind, 
inly drive with earthly Toy^ 
ill an empty Mind : 

Wifdom hath prepar'd 
ul-reviving Feaft, 
Is our Jonging Appetites^ 
ich Pfovifion tafte^ 

B3 
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Ho ! ye that pant for living Streams, 

And pinca.nay and Aic, 
Here you may quench your raging Thirft 

With Springs that never dry. 

Dear God, the Treafures of thy Love, 

Are everlafting Mines, 
Deep as our helplcfs Mis'ries are. 

And boundlels as our Sins. 

The happy Gates of Gospel-Grace, 

Stand open Night and Day ; 
Lord, we are conic to leek Supplies, 

And drive our Wants away, 

HYMN Vlll. 
Thankfgiving. 
TJLESS, O my Soul, the living God, 
fj Call home thy Thoughts that rove abroad j 
Let all the Pow'rs within rae join 
In Work and Worihip fo divine. 

Blefs, O my Soul, the God of Grace ; 
His Favours claim thy highcft Praifc : 
Why fhould the Wonders he hath wrought 
Be loft in Silence and forgot ? 

'Tis he, my Soul, that fent his Son 
To die for Crimes which thou haft done ; 
He owns the Ranfom, and forgives 
The hourly FoUict of our Lives. 

Oar Youth decay'd, his Vow'r Twaif*? 
f^is Mercy crowni our RromnE k«*" » 



en 

t^c fatisfies our Moutli with Good, 
^tid fills our Souls with heav'niy Food. 

f— ct the whole Earth his Pow'r confefs^ 
L.ct the whole Earth adore his Grace : 
iThc Gentile with the Jew fhall join 
^M Wotk and Woifliip fo divine. 

HYMN IX. 

The Same. 

MY Soul repeat his Praife, 
Whofe Mercies are fo great, 
Whofe Anger is fo flow to rife. 
So ready to abate, 

HiQ:h as the Heavens are raisM 
Above the Ground we tread ; 

So far the Riches of his Grace 
Our higheft Thoughts exceed. 

The Pity of the Lord, 

To thofe that fear his Name, 

Is fuch as tender Parents feel : 
He knows our feeble Frame. 

Our Days are as the Grafs, 
Or like the Morning Flovv'r ; 

If one (liarp Blaft fweeps o'er llie Field, 
It withers in an Hour. 

But thy Compaflions Lord, 

To endlefs Years endure ; 
And Children's Children ever fitvd 
Thy Woxd of Promifc fuve* 
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HYMN X. 

God's Goodnefs to his People. 

THE Lord fupplies his People's Need„ 
Jehovah is his Name ; 
In Paftures frefh he makes them feed 
Befide the living Stream. 

He brings their wandVing Spirits back, 

When they forfake his Ways, 
And leads them for his Mercy's Sake, 

In Paths of Truth and Grace. 

When they walk thro' the Shades of Death,. 

His Prefence is their Stay ; 
A Word of his fupporting Breath 

Drives all their Fears avvay. 

His Hand in Sight of all their Foes 

Doth ftill their Table fpread ; 
Their Cup with Bleffings overflows. 

His Oil anoints their Head. 

The fure Provifions of our God, 

Attend us all pur Days : 
D may his Houfe be our Abode,. 

And all our Work his Praife !' 

H Y M N XL 

Morning Worfhip. 

OLord, how many are our Foes, 
In this weak State of Fkft\ ^tvd E\jyyi': 
^ur Peace they daily difcompofc, 
But our Defence and Ho]^ U GoA*^ 
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^ir'd with the Burthens of the Day, 
To thee we raisM an Evening Cry ; 
* Jjou heard'ft when we began to pray. 
And thine AJmighty Help was nigh. 

Supported. by thine heav'nly Aid, 
vVe laid us down and flept fecure ; 

Not Death Ihould make our Hearts afraid. 
Though we fhould fleep and. rife no niore« 

But God fuftain^d us all the Night I 

Salvation doth to God belong : 
He rais'd our Head to fee the Light, 

And he (hall have our Morning Song. 

HYMN XII. 
The Same. 

EISE our Souls to praife the Care 
Of Jefus true and good ; 
to him whofe Robes appear 
As newly dipt in Blood : 
By his Pow'r we live to fee 

The Dawning of another Day; , 
Farther favour'trmay wc be. 
When here no more we flay. 

O may we in Righteoufnefs, 

In Jefu's Arms awake ! 
And the Joys the Saints poiTefs, 

With them ere long partake : 
With our common Father fitj 

And in his heav'nly Kingdom :^mfc^ 
(Bowing down before Kis teeX.^ 
The K/ches of his Gr?K:^* 
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HYMN Xin. 
The Same. 

gOME, let us adore 
The Lord's gracious Hand, 
r Great Governor) 
Who gave a Command 
And Charge to his Angels 

To watch round our Bed^ 
To guard us from Evils, 
From Dangers and Dread. 

Our Shepherd alone, 

The Lord let us hltCsy 
Who reigns on his Throne 

The Prince of our Peace ; 
, Who ever more laves us 

By fhedinghis Blood ; 
All hail, holy jefus. 

Our Lord and our God ! 

We daily will fing 

Thy Merits, thy Praife, 
Thou merciful Spring 

Of 'Pity and Grace : 
Thy Kindnefs for ever 

ToMfen v/c will tett; 
And fay our dear Saviour 

Rcdecais'us from HelU 

Preferve us in Love, 

While here we abide ; 
Nor ever remove, 

, Nor cover, nor hide. 
Thy glorious Salvation ; 



^iS 



J joyful we fee 
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The beautiful Vifion 
Compleated in thee. 

HYMN XIV. 
The Satne. 

CHRIST, whofe Glory fais the Skies ; 
Chrift, the true, the only Light ; 
^on of Righteoufnefs arife, 

Triumph o'er the Shades of Night ; 
Day-Spring from on high be near, 
Day-Star in our Hearts appear. 

Dark and chearlefs is the Morn, 

Unaccompany'd by thee ; 
Joylefs is the Day's Return, 

'Till thy Mercy's Beams we fee, 
Lord, thy inward Light impart, 
Glad our Eyes, and warm each Heart. 

Vifit ev'ry Soul of thine, 

Pierce the Gloom of Sin and Grief, 
Fill with Radiancy divine. 

Scatter all our Unbelief : 
More and more thyfelf difplay. 
Shining to the perteft Day. 

HYMN XV. 
Evening Worfliip. 

/ I'^HE Saviour who kept us To-day, 
I The Lamb who takes our Sins away, 
L)ur thankful Souls fhall blefs. 
Thou worthy art, O Son of God, 
Of cndlefs Praife ; for in thy Blood 
Saints fweetly reft in Peace« 
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WeMl lay us down, and thou, oar Lord, 
With all thy Angels us will guard : 

Our Souls to thee. we truft ; 
Thou (halt (for thou art able^ keep 
Our Souls among the Fellowmip 

Of Saints through thee made juft. 

H Y M N XVI. 

The Same. 

NOW, from the Altar of our Hearts^ 
Let Incenfe Flames arifc ; 
Aflift us, Lord, to offer up 
Our Evening Sacrifice* 

Awake our Love, awake our Joy, 
Awake our Heart and Tongue : 

Sleep not when Mercies loudly call. 
Break forth into a Song. 

Minutes and Mercies multiply'd. 

Have made up all this Day ; 
Minutes came quick, but Mercies were 

More fleet and free than they. 

New Time, new Favour, and new Joys, 

Do a new Song require ; 
'Till wc fliall praife tliee as we would. 

Accept our Heart's Delire. 

Lord of our Time, whofe Hand hath fet 
New Time upon our Score ; 

Thee may we praife for all our Time, 
When Time'fliall be no more ! 
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HYMN XVir. 

Morning or Evening. 

OGod, how cndlefs is thy Love, 
Thy Gifts are cv'ry Ev'oing new; 
^lui Morning Mercies, from above. 
Gently dlftil like early Dew. 

Thou fpread'ft the Curtain of the Night,. 

Great Guardian of our fleeping Hours j 
Thy fovVeign Word reftores the Light^ 

And quickens all our drowfy PowVs* 

We yield our PowVs to thy Command, 
To thee we confecrate our Days ; 

Perpetual BleiEngs from thine Hand 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praife. 

HYMN XVIir. 
On the LORD'S DAY. 

Ir^HIS b the Day the Lord hath made, 
, He calls the Hours his own ; 
Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad. 
And Praife furround the Throne, 

To-day Chrift rofe, and left the Dead, 

And Satan's Empire fell ; 
To-day the Saints his Triumphs (pread. 

And all his Wonders tell. 

Kofanna to th* anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ; 
'Help us, O Lord, deicend, and bring 

Salvation from thy Throne* 

c 
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Hofanna, in the bigheft Strainf 
The Chuicb on iLartb can rairei 

The highcft Heav'as in which he reigns 
Shall give hlui nobler Praife. 

HYMN XIX. 

The Sitae. 

WELCOME, fwectDayofReft, 
That faw the Lord arifc ; 
Welcfame to this reviving Breafi^ 
And thefe rejoicing Eyes ! 

The King liimfcli' comes near. 

And feafb hu Saimt To-day: 
Here wcmay fit, and fee him here. 

And love, and prai/c, and pray. 

One Day aniidft die Place 

Where itfur dear God luth been, 

I-s iw-eetcr than ten thouiand Days, 
Of pIcaGirabk Sin. 

Bid, lord, oufiSouls toflay 

In fiicli a Trflmc as this ; 
And when thou call'ft for them. away, - 

Waii them to-cndlefs Blift. 

HYMN XX. 
The Same. 
QWEET ii the Work, O God, our King 
^To praiCe thy Naiiie, giveThanks, andfin| 
To fliew thy Love by M<»'ninc Licht. 



Sweet IS tlie Day of facred Reft, 
No mortal Care fhould feize ouv Breafl ^ 
may our Hearts in Tune be found. 
Like David's Harp of folemn Sound ! 

Our Hearts (hall triumplr in thee, Lord, 
And blcfs thy Work, and bfefs thy Word ; 
Thy Works of Grace^ how bright they Ihinc!' 
How deep thy Counfels ! how divine I 

O may we fee^ and" liear, and know. 
What Mortals cannot. reach below :: 
May all our Powers fmrf fwieet Employ 
In Uhrift's eternal Worid of Joy. 

HYMN XXI. 
Longing for the Houfe of God* 

LORD of the Worlds above. 
How pleafant and ifow fitiii : 
The DwelhD« of thy Love, 
Thy earthly Tcmptes arc ! 
To his Abode, 
My Soul,, afpire,^ 
With warm Define,, 
To fee thy God. 

O happy Souls that pray. 
Where God appoints- to hearT 
O happy Men* that pay 
Their conftant Service there ! 

They praife Chrift ftilLr. 

And happy they 

That love the Way 

To Zion's HiU. 
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They go from Strength tb Strength, 
Through this dark Vale of Tears, 
' Vill each arrives at length, 
'Till each in Heav'n appears, 

O glorious Seat ! 

Our God and King, 

Us thitlier bring. 

To kiis thy Feet ! 

The Lord bis People loves : 
His Hand no Good withholds. 
From tliofe his Heart approves. 
From pure and pious Souls, 

Thrice happy he, 

O God of Hofts, 

Whofe Spirit trufts 

Alone in thee ! 

HYMN XXIL 
The Same. 

HQW plcafant, how divinely fair^ 
O Lord of Hofts, thy liwcllings are!- 
V ne new- born Soul both longs and faints 
'i'o meet th* Aflemblies of thy Saints. 

Bicft are the Souls that find a Place 
Within the Temple of thy Grace ! 
There they behold thy gentler Rays, 
And leek thy Face, and learn thy Praife, 

Blcfl are the Men whofe Hearts are fct 
To find the Way to Zion's Gate ; 
(lod is their Strength, and through tlxe Road 
7'jiey lean upon their tidptt God* 



Oh may we walk with growing Strength 
'Till we all meet in Heav'n at length ; 
'Till all before Chrift's Face appear, 
i^ join in nobler Worfhip there I 

HYMN XXIIL 
Offices of C H R I S T. 

JOIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wifdoro, Love, and Powff^ 
That Mortals ever knew. 
That Angels ever bore : 
All are too mean 
To fpeak his Worth,. 
Too mean to fct 
Our Saviour forth* 

But,. O what gentle Terms ;; 
What condefcending Waja,, 
Doth our Redeemer ufe 
To teach his heav'oly Grace I' 

My Soul, with. Joy 

And Wonder fee 

What Forms of Lova 

He bears for thee*. 

Great Prophet of our God, 

Our Tongues would Uefs thy Name ! 

By thee the joyful Ncws^ 

Of our Salvation came ;; 

The joyful New» 

Of Slns^forgiv'n, 

Of HeU fttbdu'd. 

And Peace widi Hcav^iu. 



(5^'«c is the p:;,?'?^* 
^wieatii thy f^;^',- 
H V M N XXIV, 

'^ Chrift like. '"2'^' f ^<^«^ 

^"d holds the K.?"SeI ftands, 
•And Parrf«« • *^f°™"« * 

M x-ardons ,n hJs HanJ. 
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O let our Feet 
Ne'er run aftrajr^ 
Nor rove, nor feefc 
The crooked Way ! 

We'd hear our Shepherd's Voice^ 
Who's watchful Eye doth k^ep 
Poor vvand'ring Souls among 
The Thotifands of his Sheep* 
He feeds his Flock, 
He calls theiv -NameSy 
His Bofom bears 
The tender Lambs*. 

To ibis dear Surety's Hands, 
My Soul commend thy Caufe^. 
He anfwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken Laws : 
Believing Souls 
Now free are fetr 
For Chr-ift hath paid 
Their dtcadfol Debu 

Their Advocate appears, 
For their Defence on high. 
The Father bows- his Ears,. 
And lays his Thunder by :: 

Not all that HelL 

Or Sin can fay. 

Shall turn his Heapt^ 

His Love away* 

Then let our Souls ariie. 
And tread the Tempter down^ 
Our Captain leada us foctb 
To Coiigueil and a Crcmiu 
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A feeble Saint 

Shall win the Day,. ; 

T ho* Deadi and Hell 

Obftriia the Way^ 

HYMN XXV. 

CHRIST ouf Wifdom, Righteoufncfe 
Sandification^ and Redemption* 

BURY'Ii in Shadows^ of the Night, 
We lie, till Chrift reftorcs tht Light j 
Wifdom defcends to heal the Blind, 
And chace the Dapknefs of the Mind. 

Loft guilty SpuU arc drbwn'd in Tiears^ 
'^rill the atoning Blood appears ; 
Then they awake from deep Diftrefsy 
And iing t^e Lord our Righteoufnefi*^ 

Jcfus beholds where Satan, reigns,. 
Binding his Slaves in- heavy Chains t 
He fets the Pris'ners free, and breaK*^ 
The iron Bondage from our Necks* 

Poor heljplefs Worms in thee poflcfc 
Grace,. Wifdom, Power, and Rlghteournefs ;; 
Thou art our mighty All, may we 
Give our whole Selves, O Lord, to thee ! 

H Y M N XXVL 
The Same.. 

HOW heavy is the Night, 
That hangs upon our Eyet^. 
' I'ill Chrift with hts reviving Lighty, 

Over oar Souh arife I 
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Our guilty Spirits dread 

To meet the Wratli of' Heaven T 
Bat iivhis Rightcoufrteft aiTay'd^^ 

We fee our Sins forgwv'lK 

Unholy and impare 

Afc all our Thoughts and Ways^ 
His Hands infefted Nature cure 

With ian^fying Grace. 

The Pow'us of Hell agree 

To hold our Souls in vain ; 
He icts the Sons ®f Bondage free^ 

And breaks tlie curfcd Chain^ 

Lord we adore thy Ways 

That bring us near to God j 
Thy fov'rcign Pow'r, thy healing Grace^ 

Aod thine atoning Blood*. 

HYMN XXVIL 
To the HOLY GHOST. 

CREATOR Spirit by whoft Aid 
The WorWs Foundations ftrft were lald^ 
Coine vifit ev^ry waiting mind. 
Come pour thv Joys on Human Kind"; 
From Sin ana Sorrow ftt us free, 
And make us Tempi esworthy thee*. 

O Source of uncreated Heat,> 
The Father's promised Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy Founty immortal Firc,.^ 
Qur Hearts with heav*^nly Love infpire j 
Come, and thy facred Un£tion bring. 
To OmStify us while we £mg^ 



-\ 
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Create all new, our Wills controul, . 
Subdue the Rebel in our Soul ; 
Chace from our Minds th' infernal Foe^ 
And Peace, the Fruit of Faith^ beObw^ 
And leaft again we go aft ray, 
Prote£l and guide us in thy Way.. 

Immortal Honour?, endlefs Faipe^ 
Attend th* Almighty Fathcr*s Name : 
The Saviour Son be glbrify'd. 
Who for loft Man's Redemption dyM t 
And equal Adoration be. 
Eternal Comforter^ to thee ! 

HYMN XXYin. 

The Same;. 

4 

COME, Holy Ghoft, our HearU inCfh 
Let us thine Influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetic r ire. 
Fountain of hifs and Love.. 

Come, Holy Ghoft, (for movM by thee 

The holy PVOphets fpokc) 
Unlock the Truth, thyfelf the Key, 

Unfeal the. f^cred Book« 

Expand thv Wings^ prolific Dove, 
btood €HBT our Naturc*8. Night ; 

On our diforder*d Spirits move, 
And let there now be Light* 

God thro* himfelf we then fiiall know^ 

If thou within us (hine; 
And found, with all thy Stints below^ 

The Depths of Love dmuc* 
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HYMN XXIX. 
The Same. 

It THY fhould the Children of a Kiog^ 
VV G^ mourning all their Days i 
<jreat Comforter, defcend and bring 
Some Tokens of thy Grace. 

Doft thou not dwell in all thy Saints, 

And feal the Heirs of Hcav'n ? 
When wilt thon banilh our Complaints^ 

And fliew our Sins forgiv'n } 

Aflure each Confcicnce of ks Part 

In the Redeemer's Blood, 
And bear thy Witnefs m each Heart, 

That it is born of God, 

Thou art the Earned of his Love, 

The Pledge of Joys to come; 
May thy bldft Wings, celefltal ]3ovf^ 

Safely convey us home ! 

HYMN XXX* 

Cif rist's Birth. 

THE King of Glory fends his Son, 
To maice his Entrance on this Earth : 
Behold the Midnight bright as Noon, 
An heavenly Hoft declare his Birth ! 

About the -young Redeemer's Head ! 
What Wonders and what Glories meet ! 
An unknown Star arofe, and led 
The wftern Sages to his Fect% 
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•Simeon and Anna both confpire. 
The infant Saviour to -proclaim : 
Inward they felt the facrcd Fire, 
And blefsM die Babe, and own'd bis Name« 

I^t Jews and Greeks bla(ffaeme aloud. 
And treat the boLy Child with fcorn ; 
Our Souls adore th' eternal God, 
Who condefcended to be born. 

HYMN XXXI. 

The Same. 

ARK the HeralA-Angels ftng 
Glofy to the new-born King ! 
on Earth, and Mercy mild^ 
<iod and dinners j:econcilea« 

Joyful all ye Nations rife, 
Jom the Triumphs of the Skies; 
Mature rife and worQiip him. 
Who was born at Bethlehem. 

Chrift by higheft Heav'n ador'd, 
Chrift the cvcrlafting Lord ; 
Late in Time behold him come^ 
Offtpring of the Virgin's Womb* 

VcilM in Flefli the Godhead fee^ 
Hail th* incarnate Deity ! 
Plea&'d as Man with Men t'appear, 
Jefus our Iiaaaianuel here. 

Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peaoe I 
Hail the Son of Righteouihefs ! 
Light and Life around he brings, 
Rh*n with Healing in hi« Win^s^ 



[^3 

Mild he lavs Ills Glory by, 
•Born that Men no more may die ; 
Born to raife the Sons of Earthy 
ik)rn to give them fecond Birth, 

ComCj Defire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us thy heavenly Home : 
Rife the Woman's conquering Seed, 
Bruifc in us the Serpent's Head, 

Adam^s Likenefs now efface. 
Stamp thy Image in its Place ; 
Second Adam from above, 
Work it in us by thy Love, 

HYMN XXXII. 
The Same. 

WHAT good News the Angels bring ! 
What glad Tidings of our King ! 
Chrift the Lord is born To-day, 
Chrift who takes our Sins away ; 
He who rules in Heav'q and Earthy 
Hath in Bethlehem his Birth ; 
Him fliall all his People fee, 
And rejoice eternally; 

Lift your Hearts and Voices high, 
With Hofannas fili the Sky ; 
Glory be to God above ! 
God is infinite in Love ! 
Peace on Earth, Good-will to Men I 
Now with us our God is feen : 
Angels join with us in Praife. 
Help us fing Redeeming Gract« 
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Now the Wall IS broken dovvn^ 
"Now the Golpel is made known : 
Now the Door is 0|^en wide, 
Chrift for Jew' and Gentile dy'd — 
All who feel the Weight of Sin, - 
All who languifli to be clean, 
All w^ho for Redemption groan, 
Alay be favM by Faith alone, 

Jefus is the lovely Name, 
This the Angels doth proebim ; 
He fliall all his People favc, 
They in him Remiifion have ; 
When they fee themfelves undone. 
They take Refuge in the Son ; 
They fhall all be born again. 
And with him in Glory reign. 

Shout ye Nations ♦of the Earth, 
Sing the Triumphs of his Binh; 
All the World is by him blefl :: 
Sound his Praife from Eaft to Weft, 
Jews and Gentiles jointly fing, 
Chrift our common Lord and King 
iChrift our Life, our Joj, our Son 
"i'jo Eternity prolong, ' 






H Y M N XXXI L 

The Sam^^ 

FATH£R, our Hearts we lift' 
Up to thy gracious Throne, 
Afld blefs thee for the pi-ecious Gift, 
O/xIuoe incarnate. Son : 
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The Gift unfpeakabhf, 
We thankfully receive, 
And to the World thy Goodnefs tell f 
O may we to thee live ! 

fefus, the hoiy Child, 

l)oth by his Birth declare, 
lliat GoU aiKl Man arc reconcilM, 

And one in him we arc: 

Salvation thro' his Name, 

To loft Mankind is given, 
And loud bis infant Cries proclaim' 

A Peace 'twixt Earth and Hcavin^ 

A Peace on Earth he bring?, 
Which never more fliall end ; • 

The Lord of Hofts, the King of K!iig>, 
X!>eclares himfeif our Friend ; 
AiTumes our Fkfli and Bk>ad^ 
That we his SpVk may gain, 

The cverlafting Son of Gold, 
The mortal Son of Man*^ 

O may we all receive 

The new-4x>ru Prince of Pcacc^ 
And meekly in his Spirit live. 

And in his Love increafc ! 

' rill he conveys us Home, 

Cry ev'ry Sooi aloud. 
Come,, thou Dttfire of Nations, coitic. 

And take us all to God. 



s 



-HYMN XXXIV, 
The CircumciCon of Chri^t*s 

EE, my Soul, with Wonder fmj 
1 he incarnate Deity ;, 
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Buman Nature he aflumes, 
He to r^nfom Sinners come*?. 
He was not conceiv'd in Sio^ 
He was infiniteiy clean : 
Him no (inful Spot difguis^d. 
Yet, lo ! be was circumcised. 

He fulfilPd all Righteoufnef^j, 

Standing in our legal Place, 

From the Cradle to the Crols, 

iVII he did he did for us. 

He did all our Woes retrieve^ 

He expirM that we might live ; 

By his Stripes ouv Woands are beard^ 

By his Blood our Peace is fcal^d* 

Jefu's Pain procures our Eafe, 
efu's Death i» our Releafe t 
efu's Crofs oblain^s our Crown, 
efu*s Sepulchre our Throne.. 
! ^ord, conform us to tliy Death ^ 
Bid our Sids yield up their Breath i 
By thy Refurreftion's PowV, 
Make our Souls to Glory foar» 

Circuracife our filthy Hearts, 
Purify our inward Parts ; 
Lord^ deflroy tlie carnal Mind, 
That ii> thee we 'Peace may find ; 
In thy Righteoufnefs array'd", 
Let us triumph, and be glad ; 
Let us walk with thee in White^ 
'Till wc fee tlxy Face in Light. 



HYMN XXXV: 

ist's Cofnpaflion for the Tempted. 
ITH Joy we meditate tlie Grace 
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Of our High Pricft. above ;, 
leart is made of Tenderncrfs, 
i Bowels melt witli Love. ' '. ! 

liM with a Sympathy within, 

knows our feeble Frame; 

lows what fore Temptations mean,;, * 

• he hath felt the fame. ' . . - , • 

»♦• 
the Days of feeble FlefTi, - 

u'W out his Cries artd Tears, 

n his Meafure feels afrcih, 

lat ev'ry Member bears. 

never quench the foioaking Flax,. 
: raife it to a Flame ; 
)ruifed Reed he never breaks, 
r fcorns the m^aneft Name. 
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, let our humble Faith addrcfs^ r 

Mercy, and his Pow'r ; 
tail obt&ih> delivering Grace 
he diftrelling Hour*. 

II Y M NT XXXVL. 

Christ's PaiHon. 

, that pafs by, behold the Man, 
I'he Man of Grief cortdemtiM for ydu^^, 
Ami) of God for Sinners flaia> 
ng to Calvary purfuer . 

1^ 3 
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His facrcd Lrmbs they flretcli, tliey tear, 
Wkh Nails tliey fatten to the Wo©d — 
His facred Limbs — exposed and bare. 
Or only coverM with his Blood* 

Sec there ! his Temples crownM with Thornli 
His bleeding Hands extended wide, 
His tt reaming Feet transfixt and torn. 
The Fountain guihing froHi his Sklc» 

Oh, thou dear fuff'ring Son of God, 
How doth thy Heart to Sinners move ! 
Helpr us to catch thy precious Blood, 
Help us to tafte thy dying Love. 

The Earth could to her Center quake, 
Convulb'd while her Creator dy'd ! 
O may our imnott Nature (hake. 
And bow with Jefus crucify M ! 

At thy laft Gafp, the Graves difpIayM " 
Their Horrors to the upper Skies ; 
O that our Souls might burft the Shade, 
And, quickened by thy Death, arifc !, 

TJxe Rocks could feel thy powVful Death^ 
A4)d tremble, and afunder part; 
O rend with thy expiring breath 
'J he harder Marble of our Heart ! 



N 



HYMN XXXVIL 

Christ's Sufferings and Glory. 

OW for a Tune of lofty Praife 
To great Jehovah's equal Son ; 



^ake my Voice in hea?*nly Lays, 
til the loud Wonders he hath done* 

^owR to this bafe^ this^iinful Earth^i, 
e came to raife our Nature high : 
c came t'atone Almighty Wrath, 
ifus die God was born to die* 

eep iiv the Shades of g1o<»ny Death,, 
h' Almighty Captive Pris'ner lay ; 
k' Almighty Captive left the Earth, 
[id roTe to everlafting Day. ~ 

ft up your Eyes, j^ Sons of Light,. 

p to his Throne of Ihininc Grace : ; 

e what immortal Glories St 

3und the iweet Beauties of'his Face, 

mongft a.thouiand Harps and Songs,, 
fus the God exalted reigns ; 
may his Praife fill all our Tongues,, 
ad echo to the heav'nly Plains.. 

HYMN XXXVIII. 
.The Same. 

T TH AT equal Honour fliall we bring, 
/ V To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb f 
nee M the Notes that Angels iing 
e far inferior to thy Namel 

'orthy is he that once was ilain, 

be Prince of Peace that groan'd and dyM y 

orthy to pirfc, and live, and reigo 

his Almighty Fath^etf 8* Sidbu 



FowV and Dominion are his Dae, 
Who ftood coadcmay at Pilate's l>ar ;; 
Wifdom belongs to Tefus loo, 
Tho' he was cfcarg'cl^ith Madnefs h^re^ 

Honour immortal 4xnrft be p^d, 
Xnftead of Scandd^ and of Scoon ;: 
While Glory fliines around his Head^ 
And a bright Crows without a Thorn* 

Bieflings forever on t?be Lamb^ 
Who bore our Sins^ a&d Cui:&^ and Pain;.. 
Let Angels found his facred Name, 
And everj CrAaitiiPB fiiy,, Aoxeii.I 

HYMN XXXIX. 
Christ's Refurreftion* 

JESUS, who dy»d a World to fave^ 
Revives and rifes from the Gpave, 
By his Almighty Pow*r ; 
From Sin, artdl>eath, and HcHfet frccj. 
He Captive leads Captivity, 
And live^ to die no morci 

Children of God,, look up and fee- 
Your Saviour cloath'd with Majefty,, 

Triumphant o'er the Tomb :• 
Give o^'r your Griefs, caff off your Fearj?^ 
in Heav.'h your Mansions he prepares^ 

And foon*will take you Home. 

J^is Church is ftill his Joy and Cro\vn^ 
He looks with Love and Pity down, 
On her he did Redean \ . . 



^^ ^^es hcii Joys, he feels her Woes,. 
^^d prays that me may fpoil her Foes, 
And ever reign witli him. * 

^ may we all from Sin awake, 
A4ay all in Heaven oas Places take, 

Near our exalted Head ! 
A4ay all our Souls to Hek^n afpire. 
In Thought, in Will, in ftrong Deiirc^ 

To carnai.BIeafures deacL 

HYMN XL. 
The Same* 

3pHE Sun' of Righteou&efs appears^, 
[ To let in Blood n<J more : 
ore the Scatterer of your Fears^ 
Your rifing God adore. 

The Samt^, when he refignM his Breatbj, 
UnclosM their fleeping £yes : 

He breaks agaiit the Bandi of Dtath^ 
i^gain the Dead arife ! 

« 

Alone the dreadful Race he ran^ 
Alone ^e Wine-prefs trod ^ 

He dyM'and fufier'd as a Man^ 
He rifes as a God. 

In vain riie Stone, the Watch, the Seal^ 

Forbid an early Rife 
To Mm' who brealks the Gates of HoUi- 

And opens Paradife* 



C S4l 

HYMN XLr. 
Christ's Afcenfion. 

CLAP your Hands, ye People all, 
Praife the God on whom ye call ; 
Lift your Voice> and ihout his ftaile. 
Triumph in his favcreign GraeCr 

Jefus is gone up on high. 
Takes his Seat above the Sky j 
Shout the Angel- Choirs aloud. 
Echoing to the Trump of God I 

Sons of Men, the Triumpti join, 
Praife Jiim with the Hofb divine j; 
Emulate the hcav'nJy Poiy'ira,. 
Their viftorious Lord is ours« 

Shout the God enthron'd aTx>ve, 
TruQupet forth his conqviVing-Love^ 
Praffes to our Jefus fing* 
Praifes to our glorious itingf 

Pow'r is all to Jefus giv^n, 

PowV o'er Hell, and Earth, and Heav'n j. 

Jefus, Power to us impart. 

Then we'll praife with all our Heart*. 

HYMN XLIL 

The Same. 

HOSANN A to the Prince of Light^ 
Thit cloathM himfelf in Qay, 
Entcr'd the Iron Gates of Death,. 
And tore the Bars a\\ra^ I 



C 35 1 

Death is no more the King of Drea j^ 
Since our Inim&ntiel roie ; • ' ' 

He took the Tyrants Sting away. 
And fpoiPd our hellifii rocs. 

£ee how the Conqa^ror mounts aloft^ 

And to his Fatner fliesy 
With Scars of Hcmonr in his Flefh, 

And Triumph in his Eyes. 

There our exalted Saviour reigns^ 

And Scatters Biefiings down ; 
Our Jefus fills the middle Seat 

Of the celcftial Throne. 

ilatfe your Devotion^ mortal Tonguea^ 

To reach his blefb'd Abode, 
Sweet be the Accents of our Songs 

To our incarnate jGod. 

Bright Angels ftrike their loudcft Strtngf, 

I our Iweeteft Voices raife ; 
Let Heav'n, and all created Things, 
JSound our laimanuers Praiie. 

HYMN XLIII. 

The Samfi. 

HAIL the Day that fees hira rife, 
Ravifh'd from our wiihful Ey«$; 
Chrift a-whlle to Mortals giv'n, 
Re-afcends his native Heav'n, 
There the pompous Triumph waits, 
-^ Lift youf Heads, eternal Gates ! 
«< Wide unfold the radiant Sc«cvt^ 
^* Take the King of Glory uu'^ 



Circrd rouDd with Angcl-PoWrs, 
Their triamphant Lord and ours, 
ConquVor o'er Dea^h, Hell, and Sin, 
Take the King of Glory in. 
Him though higheft Heav'n receives^ 
Still he jove^the Earth he leaves:; 
Though returning to his Throne, 
Still he calisMankind his owiu 

See, he lifts his Hands above ; 
See, he'{he^:s the Prints of Lov&; 
Hark! his gracious X«ips beftow 
'Bleflings on his Church below i 
'Still for us he intercedes. 
Prevalent his Death he pleads ; 
Next bimfelf prepares our Place, 
Harbinger of human Race. 

Mafter f may we ever fey) 
Taken from our Head To-day, 
See tby faithful Servants fee ! 
Ever gazing up to thee ! 
Grant, thougn parted fpom our Sighit, 
High above yon azure Height, 
«Grant our Hearts may thither rife, 
Seeking thee -beyond the Skies. 

Ever upward may we move, 
Wafted on tlie Wings of Li)ve:; 
Looking when our Lord (hall come. 
Longing, gafping after Home ! 
There may we with tliee remain. 
Partners pf thine endlefs Reign ; 
There thy Face unclouded fee. 
Find our (Jeav'ii of Heavens in thee ! 
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HYMN XLIV. 

C h' R I s T*$ InterccCBon. 

C T T^ELL! the Redeemer's gone 
VV T' appear before our (Jod, 
*o fprinkle^o'cr the flaming Throne 
With his atoning Blood* 

No fiery Vengeance now, 
No burning Wrath comes down ; 
Juftice calls for Sinnevs Blood, 
The Saviour (hews his dwti. 

Before his Father'is Eye, 
Our humble Suit he moves ; 
he Father lays his Thunder by. 
And l^ks, and finileS| and loves. 

Now may our joyful Tongues 
Our Maker's Honours iing : 
fus the Prieft receives our Songs^ 
And bears 'em to the King. 

HYMN XLV. 

I'he Same 

' IFT up your Eyes to th* heav'nly Seatu^ 
^ Where your Redeemer :fbiy8 ; 
md Interceffor, there he fits. 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 

^was well, my Soiil,. be dyM for thee^ 

And (hed his .vital Blood : . 
ppeasM ftern Juftice on the Tree^ 

And then arofe to God. 

£ 
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^Petitions now, .^nd Praife.itiay rife, * 
And Saints their Offerings bring ; 

The Prieft*with his own Sacrifice 
Prefents xhem to the Kii|g, 

Ten thou&nd Praifesto thc^King, 

Hofanna in the hi^h'ft ! 
Ten thoufand Thanks our Spirits bring 

IXo God, and to.his Chrift. 

H Y IM N XLVL 

• * 

Praifing Christ. 

A WAKE, and iing the Song 
jt\. Of Mofes, and the Lamb ; 
Wake ev'ry .Heart, ^nd cv'ry Toqgu^ 
To praife the Saviour's NaniQ» 

Sing of his d^ing Love, 
Sing of h'^s rifing Power, 
Sing how he interceeds above 
For thofe whofe Sins he bore. 

Sing *till wb feel our Hearts 
Afcending with our Tongues, 
!y)g *till the LoVe of Sin departs, 
And Grs^e infpires our Songs. 

Sing *tiU>we hear Clirift fay, 
**' Your Sins arc all forgiv'n.*' 
Sing o^.rc:U)icing cv'ry Day, 
* rill we all meet in Heav'a. 
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ft Y M N XLViT. 

The Same. . 

GOME, my^Brcthren, Ifi'd's Ra€4V> 
And hear mc bicfs my King ; 
Hear nie* my" Beloved praile, 

My Jefus do I fing : 
Neither hear my Song alone, 

But help, O help me, to ptbclaiitl 
Jcfus, our Creator's Son ; ■ 
Jefirt* ! that lovely Name, . 

Others fing their Time away. 

Who Jcflis never knew : 
Ought not we to'pafs our Day 

In Joy^nd Singing too ! 
Others have they Caufe to blefs ? 

The Children of the King have more r' 
Thcv hav&*Chrj{k their Rtghreocifnefs ! 

Their Glory, reace and PowV. 

Bow thy TJirone, thoQ^n of God I 

And with' a living Coal 
From the Altar,, ftain'd wnh' Blood, 

Infpire eath dro^iy^ Soul. - 
Slaughter'd*Lambi who, w'ho Cciil ffiew, , 

Or fully. who can fing thy 'Praife i 
Lord, we Tail in Hymns below, 

Teach ! -teaeh us heavVily Lays.* 

HYMN XLVlil.. 
Christ worfliipped by all' his GreatOfes;- 

COME, 4et us join our chcc-trfiil Songs. 
> VVitK Angels Tound tlie Throne : 

E a 
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Ten thoufand thoufands. are their Tongacs, 
Bat all their Joj9 are one* 

Worthy the Lacx4> that dy*d, they cry, 

Tb be exalted thus j 
Worthy the Lamb, our Lips repfy^ 

For he was (lain for us ! 

Jefus is worthy to receive 

Hondur and Pow'r divixie ; 
And IBIeffings more than we can give, 

Bcj Lord, for ever thine* 

The whole Creation join iaone. 

To blefs the facred Name 
Of Him that fits upon the Throne^ 

And to adore the Laiub» 



HYMN XLIX. 

The Same. 

SURE thy Name is Wonderful 
Cbunfellor, the mighty God, 
Whom the heav'niy Hofts adore, 
Praife we thra^ the Earth abroad^ 

Thou the Godhead bearing down. 
To the Sight of mortal Man, 
Flefh in Form, and God in PowV, 
Suited art to all thy Plan» 

Centered in thy lovely Face, 
Judgment, Mercy, both appear. 
All the Father*s Honour meet. 
All his Glory triumphs here. 
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Wonderfully form'd to raiic, 
^dam^s fallen, .faelplefs Race, < 
V)rm'd to purchafe, and fccore,^ 
W thy People, boandlefs Grace*- 

*hou that Prbphct art and King/, 
^ou the Prieft-fOrctold to rife : 
hou the Sacrificer art, 
lioa too art the Sctcrifice. 

ambofGoJ, that once was fla'in^ > 
leeding on the jparinful Tree, 
ifen and afcended high, 
^c adore thy Majefty, 

^ondcrful art thou in PowV, 
'ondcrful art thou in Love ; 
I thou all our Theme below, 
^^hoaall our Heav'n above! — Hdllelujatw 

H y^M N L. 

The Same. 

YE Servants of God, 
YAxr. Maifter procIaiiii>v 
And publifh abro^ 

His wonderful Name ; 
TTic Name al) vi6toriou9 ; ' 

Ofjefus extoll ; • . . 

His Kingdomr is glorious^ «. 
And rul^over alU 



God" ruleth on high, 
APmighty to ftye, . 

And ftill he is ni^, • ' * ' 
Hii Pre fence we hayo^ < 
£ 3 
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The great Congregatiocr 
His Triumph fliall fing> 

AfcrilMng Salvjili6n 
To J^fui our King^ 

Salvation -to God^ 

Who fits on the Thiooe : 
Let all cry aloud^ 

And honour the Son» 
Our Jefus's Praifes 

The Angels proclaim^ 
Fall down on their Facets 

And worfhip the LamtK 

Then let us adore, 

And give him his Right, 
All Glory and ?ow*r 

And Wifdom and Might i 
AH HoiXHir and fileffing, 
* Wltli Angels above. 
And Thanks flever cebfing^ 

And infinite Love* 

HYMN LI. 
Ti Dkitm. 

TTTOW cad we adore^ 
I ^ Or worthily praife 
TiiY Goodnefs aiici PowV, 

Thou Go# of all Grace ! 
With Honour and Ble'i&ng, 

Before thee we fall^ , 
Moft gladly confei&ag 

Tljee Fathey of yi. " ; ' 
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The Heav'hs and Eartlv 

And Water, and Air^ 
To thee owe thefr Birth, 

Sublift by thy Care ; 
While Angels arc finging 

Thv Praifes above^ 
We Mortals are bringing 

Our Tfibme of Love. 

Thou, Sa'viour, art one,. , 

With God the Svpreme^. 
His eternal Son,. 

And equal with him : 
In vefted with Glory, ' 

On high doft thou fir,. 
While Angels adore ther. 

And bow at thy Feet* 

How great was i£j LoV« ! 

How wond'roos thy Gtacc I 
Thou cam^ft fronv above 

To (live a loft Race t 
And Man to deliver, 

Of Mary waft bom, 
That ev'Fy Beiiever 



• » » 
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To ,God mi^it return^ ' ^ ^/ 



How foon will thy Seat ^ 

Of Jtidgment dppear ! . :, '' , 

Prepare us to niieer, .'X 

An^ welconae Thee there*. 
Thy witneffint Sfifit - 

In us flied aoroad, 
And bid us inherit 

The Kingdom of Go^% 
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The Father -and Son,*, 

And Spirit agree. 
To conftitutc One ^ 

Compleat Deity : *. 
Sweet Jefusy thy Merit 

Makes our Peace with Godj . 
And by thy -good Spirit 

Fallen Sools are renewed. 

H Y. M N LIK 
To the Trinity. 

BLEST be the Father, and his Love^ , 
To whofe' ceieftiat Source we owe. 
Rivers of endlefs'Joys above, - 
A nd Rills of Comfort here btlow ! ' 

Glory to Thee, great Sob of Gorf ; ^ 
Forth from thy wounded Bddy rolls ^ 
A precious Stream. of vital Bloody . 
Pardon and Life foi* dying SouJs*. 

We give the facred Spirit Prarfe, . 
Who in our Hearts of Sin and Woej% 
Makes living Springs, of Grace arife^ r 
And into boundlefs Glory flow* 

Thus God the Fatheu, God the Son, \ 
And God the Spirit, we adore. 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown^s 
Without a Botto m or a Shore. 
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HYMN LIIL 
The Samc^ 

I AIL holyy hdy, holy Lore! f 
Be endlefe Praife to thee j 
>reme^ eilential One ador'd, 
a co^terntl Three ! 

hronM in everlafling State^ 
S'er Time its Round began^ 
iio join'd in Council to create. 
The Uignicy of Man. 

ft 

that the Name of Creature owos^ 
To Thee in Hymns afpire ; 
ly we as Angels on our Thrones 
For ever join the Chohr I 

il holy, holjr, hdy Lord f s. - -- 

Be exi^leis Praire to thee ; 

Eireitte, eflential One ador^cT^ 
n co-eternal Three I 

HYMN LIV. 
The Same* 

LET God the Father live 
For ever oa our Toiigucv 
mers from hh free Love derive 
The Crofad of aU thek SoBgs*^ 

Ye Saints employ youf Brcalb^ 
In Honour t(^ the Son ; 
ho bought your Souls from Hell and Deativ 
By offering up hU ow(«. 



^ 
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Give to die Spirit Piaifc,^ 
Of an iliimortal Strain ;* 
Whofe Light, and'PdwV, and Grace con 
Salvation down to Men* 

While God the Comforter^ - 
Reveals 6ur pardonM Sin,. 
© may the Blood and Water bear 
Ihe fame Record within ! 

To the gfcat One and Three, . 
Thatfcal the Grace in. Heav*n^. 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal Gfery giv'iu 

H T M' N LV^. 

The Same. 

'W T^-S^^^ immortal Praifc 
W To God the Father's Love j. 
For all our Cdmforts here,^ 
And better Hopes above. 

He fent his own 

Eternaf Sdn, 

To die for Sins • 

That Man had done« 

To God^hc Son* belongs 
linmortal Glory too, 
Who bought us with his Blood|^ 
from cverlafting Woe. 

And now he lives. 

And now .he rcignsf . 
^ And fees the Fruit* 

Of all hisrfainsi . 
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• * 

God the Spirit's Name, 
iiortal Worlliip give : 
lofe neW creating Pow'r 
kes the dead Sinner live. 

His Work cptnpleat^ 

The great Dengn, 

And fills the Soul 

With Joy divine* 

iighty God to thee 
endlefs Honours done.; 
e undivided Three, 
1 the.myflcrious One ! 

, Where >Reafon fails 

With all her Pow'rs, 

There Faith prevails 

And Love adores* 

HYMN LVL 
The Same. 

•no him that thoTe us firft. 

Before the ^WorId. began ;: 
him that bore the Curie 
I fave. rebellious Man ; 

To him that form'd . 

Our Hearts anew. 

Is endlefs Praife 

And<51ory due. 

e Father's Love ihall ruQ 
ro' our immortal Songs ! 
5 bring .to God, the Son, 
ifannas on our Tongues* 

XDur Lips addrefs 

The Spirit^s Name, ^ .- 

With equal Praife ^ ' 

And ZczX die fame« 
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Let ev*ry Saint above, 
And Angel round the Throne, 
For ever blefs and love 
The facred Three in One 1 

Thus Heaven fliall raifc 

His Honours high, 

When Earth ami Time 

Grow old*and die, 

HYMN LVIL 
Angels praife the Lord* 

THE Lord, the fovercign King, 
Hath fix'd hit Throneon high. 
O'er all the heav'nly World he voles^ 
And all beneath the Skju 

Ye Angels great in IMGght, 

And fwift tp do his Wil], t . i 

Blefs ye the Lord, whofe Voice ye Tiear, 
Whofe Pleafure ye fulfil. 

Let the bright Hofts who wait 

1 he Orders of their King, 
And guard his Churches when they pray, 

Join in the Praife they fing* 

While all his wond*rous Works 
Thro' his vaft Kingdoms jfhcw 

Their Maker's Glory, thou, my Soul, 
Shall ling his Graces too. 

HYMN LVIIL 

The Brazen Serpen r, 

ITH fiery Serpents greatly painM, 
When If^reFs mourning Tribes co 
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And figh'd to bp relievM,; 
Serpent flrait the Prophet madct 
f molten Brafs to View difplay'd. 
The Patients lookM and Uv'd. 

it, Oh, what Hc;aling to.theHeart|[ 

)es Jefu^s greater CrcSu impart. 

To thofe who feek a Cure ! 

'el of qld^ and we no lefs^ 

le fame ipdulgenc Grace cpnfeii, 

Whilft Life and Breath endure* 

> Rea(bn*s View, fo ttrange Effe£l, 
If-righteous Souls will ftill fejed. 
And pefifh in their Pride ! 
ot fo the ftung with Sin and Law, 
hefe ail their rich Salvation draw^ 
From Jefu's bleeding Side* 

ay we then view the matchlefs Crofs^ 
ad other Obje£):s count but Lofs^ 
No other Gain explore; 
ere ftill be iix'd our feaftcd Eyes, 
earning with Tears of glad Surprize^ 
And uankfuUy adore ! 

&il great Immanuel, balmy Name I 

by r raife the RanlbmM will proclsum^ 

Thee wc Phyiician call ; 

^e own no other Cure but thine, 

bou the Deliverer divine. 

Our Healthy our Life, our Ail* 
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HYMN LIX. 

God made Mam 

Olyord our God, how wond'roos great 
Is thine exalted Name ! 
The Glories of thy heav*n!y State, 
Let Men and Babe« proclaim. 

When we behold thy Work on high,' 
The MocMi that rules the Night, • 

And Stars that well adorn the Sky, 
Thofc moving Worlds of Light.. . 

Xord, \Yhat is Man, or all his Race, 

Who dwelU fo far below, 
That thou fhould'ft vifit him with Grace," 

And love his Nature {o ! 

That thine eternal Son fliould bear 

To take a mortal Form, 
Made lower than his Angels are, 

To fave a dying Worm ! 

Jefus, our Lord how wond*rous great 

Is thine exalted Name ! . 
The Glories of .thy heav'niy State, 

Let the whole Earth proclaim, 

H-Y M N LX. 

Faith in Christ. 

HOW fad our State by Nature is. 
Our Sin how deep it's ftains ; 
And Satan binds our captive Souls 
Fall in his flavilh Chains. 
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l3ot there's t Voice of Sov'reign Grace^ 
Sounds from God*s facred Word ; 

Ho! ye defpairing- Sinners come, 
And truft upon the Lord* 

O may we hc^r th'" Almigky Call^ 

And run to this Relier! ' 
We would believe thy Promife, Lord, 

O help our Unbelief ! 

To the bleft Fountain of thy Blood, 

Teach uy, O Lord, to fly : 
There may we wafli our fjpotted Souls 

From Crimes of deepen dye ! 

Stretch out thy Arm viftorious King^ 

Our reigning Sins fubdue ; 
Prive the old Dragon from his Sest, 

With his infernal Crew. 

Poor, guilty, weak and helplefs Worms, 

Into thy Hands we fall ; 
Be thoo our Strength and Rigbteoufneft, 

Our Jefui, and our All ! 

HYMN LXL 

• Thankfgiving* 

MEET and right it is to fing 
Glory |o our God and King ; 
Meet in ev*ry Time and Place, 
To rehearfc his folemn Praifev 

JoiiT, ye Saints, the Song around, 
Angels help the chearful Soimd ^ 

F Z 
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iPublifli ihro' the World abroad^ . 
Glory to th' eternal God* 

Praifcs here to thee we gife^ 
Gracious thou our Thahkj receive ; 
Holy Father, fov'reign Lord, 
Ev'ry where be thoja ador'd* 

Tho* th* injurious World exclaint^ 
Slug we itill in Jefu^s Name : 
Saviour, thee we ever blefs, 
Thee our Lord amF God confefs. 

HYMN LXIL 
Therefore with Angels, &c. 

LORD and God of heavenly Pow'rs^ 
Theirs — yet ob benigoly qon ^ 
Glorious King, let Earth ]}roclaiiii^ 
Worms attempt to chaunt tliy JMamc. 

Thee to laud in Songs divine, 
Ange^ and Archangels join % 
We with them our y oices raift^ 
Echoing thy eternal Pralle. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, . 
Live by Heaveii and Eiith ador'd j 
Full ot thee, tliey ever cry, 
Glory be to God moil high ! 
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HYMN LXIII. 

Glory be to God on high, &c* 

LORY be to God on high, 
God whofc Glory ^U xV^^ %V>j % 
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re oa Earth to Man forgiv'ir, 
1, the well-belov'd of HcavV* 

reign Father, heavenly King, 
e wc now prefume to (ing,; 
1 thine Attributes confefs, 
ious all and nuriibcrlefs, 

by ali tliy Works ador'^, 
the everlafting Lord ! . ' - 
c vviih thankful Heaits wfe prove, 
1 of Pow'r, and God of Love* 

(I our Lord and God we own^ 
ft the Father*s only Son, 
b of God for Sinners flain^ 
3ur of offending Man» 

'rful Advocate with God^ 
fy us bv thy Blood ; \ 

thine £ar, in Mercy bow, 
• the World's Atonenaent thou f 






• ; for thou> O Chrift, alone ; 

1 tky gracious Sire,, art one, . in<i 

the Holy Ghoft, with thee, 

fupreme etiernal Thicc. • ' ^ 

* 

H Y M N LXIV. • * 

It is finifhed. 

"^IS finifli'd, the Redeemer -fa kT, 

And meekly how'd his dying Head ^ 
hilft we this Sentence fcan : 
e, Sirnncrs, and obferve the Word^.,. 
»ld the Conquefts of our Lord, 
»mpleat for belplefs Man. .V' 
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FinifliM the Rightcoufncfs of Grace, 
Finlfh'd for Sinners pard'ning Peace ; 

Their mighty Debt is paid ; 
Accufibg Law, canceird by blood* 
And Wrath of an od^ended God^ 

In fwcet Oblivion laid» 

Who now fball itrge a fecond Claim t 
The Law no longer can condemn^ 

Faith a Releafe can (hew : 
Juftice itfeK a Friend, appears, 
Xhe prifon-houfe a Whifpcr bears^ 

Loofe him, and let him go. 

O Unbelief, injurious Bar ! 
Source of tormenting fruidefs Fear^ 

Why doft thou yet reply ? 
Where'er thy loud Obje6)i6ns fijill, 
Tis finifh'd, {till may anfwer all^ 
' And filencc ev'ry Cry. 

His Toil, divinely finilh'd fiands, 

But ah ! tlie Praife bis Word demands; 

Careful may we attend ! 
Conclufion to our Souls be this, 
Becaufe Salvation finifhM is. 

Our Thanks ihall n^ver etid, 

H Y M N hXy. 
Adoption. 

BEHOLD what wondVous Grace^ 
The 'Father hath' beffowM 
Ca dinners bf a mortal Race, 
To caii them SoQs of Qod^ 
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Nor doth It y?t apj^ear^ 
-^ How grc^at tbcjr wiff bis; ma<lf ;. 
-out when they fee their Savibof here^ 

Saints fhalL beJike thpii; Head* 
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A HopR fo much dWw, 

May Trials vjrell endvire ; 
May pprgQ their Souls Itqii^ Senfit ^ Sii 
As Chnft the Li^-d is,pui«» 

O Lord, if in thy Love 
Wc Iharq a, filial Part^ 
Send, down tify Spirit^ hke.aDove^ 
To reft upon each i^arjt. 

Suffer us not toKe 
Like, ^Iftves- l?efore t})y Thipne;. 
Let each nowt, M^^f. Father^, cr/t, 
And thouttie Ki^d]9e|(l QVjTJ^t 

H Y H N LXV^. 
Enjoyment; pf C h i^ i s,t^ 

IT ORD, what a. Heav'n of faving Grace R 
i Y SHincs-thro* the Beauties of thy^ Face, 
O 1 ight our Pkffions to a. Flame ! 
Then fliall we lov^e thy charming Name* 

Then will a Scene of facrod Joy, 
Our raotur'd Eyes ami Souls employ ;, 
Then /hall we long to gaze away, 
A long and everlaffijo^ vay. 

Send Comforts, Lard, from, thy Right Ban^, 
While wepafs thio^ thjs bamaL^<ii% 
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And in thy Temple kt us iee 

A Gliropfe'of Love, a Glimpfe of tbeft 

H * Y M N LXVIL 
Glory and Grace in the Pcrfon of Christ 

TI^TO W to the Lord, a noble Song ; 
IJ^ Awake my Soul^ awake my Tongue 
Hofanna to th* tternal Name, 
And all his boundlefs Love proclaim ! . 

Sec where it fbines in Jetnh Face f 
The brighteft Image or his Grace ; 
God in the Perfon of his Son, 
Hath all his mightieft Works out-done 

Grace, Vis^afwcet, a charming Theme J 
Exult, my Soul, at Jefu's Name J 
Ye Angels dwell upon the Sound r 
Ye Heav'nsj refleft it to the Ground? 

Oh that we all may reach the PTace,^ 
Where he unveils his lovely Face, 
Where all his Beauties you behold, 
Aj?dfing his Name to Harpsof Gold E 

HYMN LXVIII. 
Looking to Jesus, 

HOW glorious the Lamb- 
Is feen on his Throne t 
His Labours are o'er, 
His Conquefts put on; 
* -A Kingdom is giv'nr 

into our LamVs H9t\d>, 
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In Earth and in Heav'n, 
For ever to ftand, - 

Ye Sinners below 

Then truft in the Lord^ 
Look up to his Aroiy 

His Honour, his Word ; 
Athirft for his Favour, 

His Godhead adore, 
Look up to your Saviour^ 

And Joy ever more i 

HYMN LXIX. 
Firft and fecond Adam« 

DEEP in the Duft, before thy TLrp;ie, 
Our Guilt a^d our Dilgr^ce w^ py^n ; 
Great God, we own th^ unhappy Naine^ 
Whence fprung our Nature, and our Shame. 

•■ » ■— F* •■ <• ■«• ». » . 

i* 

But whil^ <^r Spirits fiU*d with Awe^ 
Behold tfieTTcrrtft or^Hy Law, 
Wc'^g'thj: Honours of thy Giarc, 
Tlutlent to £iye bur ruin'd Raice.. 

We fing tlune everlafting Sod, 
WRo joinM our Nature to his own j 
Adam, the fecond^' from the Duft 
Raifes the Ruins of the firft* 

Where Sin did reigq, and Death abound,, 
There have th(^ Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life ;' the tc glorious GracCj^ 
Reigns thro' the Lord oUt Righteoufncfe^ 
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HYMN LXX. 
Salvation. 

SALVATION ! b the joyful Sound i 
What Pleafure to our Ears ? 
A Sov'rcrgrt Balm for evVy Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fears. 

Buried in Sorrow, and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door wc laj I 

O may we rife by Grace divmc. 
And (be a heavenly Day ! 

Salvation ! let the Echo fly 

The fpacious Earth around. 
While all the Armies of the Sky 

Conljpire to raife the Sound. 

H Y M N LXXr. 
Christ's Vidory over Satan* 

HOsiANNA to our conquVine King I 
The Prince of Darkneis fties ; 
His Troops ru(h headlong down to Hell, 

Like Lightening from the Skies. 
• > 

There lioond in Chains the Lions roar^ 

And fright the.refcu'd Sheep ! 

But heavy Bars confine their Pow'r 

And Malice to the Deep.. 

Hofanna to our conquVing Kingt 
Alj hail, incarnate Love I 
Ten thoufand Songs and Glories wait 
To crown thy Head abo^t.. 
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Y Vift'rks, and thy deathly Fame, 
ro' the wide World fhall run i 
\ cverlafting Ages ling 
: Triumphs thou haft won« 

H Y M N LXXIL 

A bleifed Gospel. 

iLEST are the Souls that hear and know 
I The GofpePs joyful Sound, 
oe Ihall attend the Path they go, 
Lnd Light their Steps Airround. . 

z\x Joy (hall bear their Spirits up, 
7hro' their Redeenier's Name ; 
Righteoufnefs exalts their Hope, 
<Tor oatan dares condemn* 

« 

e Lord our Glory and Defence, 
strength and Salvation gives; 
el, thy King for ever reigns. 
Thy God for ever lives. 

HYMN LXX|n. 
Before Prayer. 

ING to the Lord, Jehovah's Name, 

And in his Strength rejoice : 
len his Salvation is our Tlveme, 
Lxalted be our Voice. 

tb Thanks approach his awful Sightj^ 
Ind Pfalms ot Honour ling ; 4 

e Lord's a God of boundlefs Might,. ' 
The whole Creation's King. 



•♦* 



[ 6H 

Earth With its Caverns dark aJnd deepi 

Xiies ia his; rpacidus nadcl : 
He fixM the Seas wh^t Bounds to.keep^ 
. And where the Hills muft {tand. 

Come, and xMx humblef Sotils aiiore^ 

Come kneel before liSs Face ; 
Mav we the Creatures of his PowV 

& Children of his Grace I 

HYMN LXXIV. 

The Church is God's Houfe and Ca« 

PRAISE ye the Lord, exalt bis Name, 
Whjie in his holy Courts ye wait, 
Ye Saints, that to his Houfe belongs 
Or ftand attending at his Gate. 

Praife ye the Lord, the Lord is good. 
To praife his Name is fweet employe 
Ifr'el he chofe of old, and ftill 
His Church is his peculiar Joy. 

Blcfs ye the Lord, who tafte his Love, 
People and Priefts exalt his Name ; 
Amonigft his Saints he ever dwells. 
His Church is his Jerufalem. 

HYMN LXXV. 

Praifing God. 

GIVE Thanks to God moft high, 
The uniyerfal Lord, 
The fovVeigii King of Kingt, 
And be his Grace a&9c*4» 



C6i] 

His Pow'r and Grace 
An ftill the famey 
Arid let his Name 
Have endlefs Praifc. ' 

How mighty is his Hand ! 
What Wonders hath he done ! 
He formM the Earth and Seas, 
And fbread the Heav'ns alone* 

Thy Mercy, Lord^ 

Shall ftill endure^ 

And ever fure 
, Abides thy Word, 

He iaw the Nations lie. 
All perifhinff in Sin, 
And pity'd the fad State, 
The ruinM World was in; 

Thy Mercy Lord, 

Shall ftill endure. 

And ever fure 

Abides thy Word. 

He fent his only Son 
To fave us from our Woe, 
From Satan^ Sin, and D^tli^ 
And cv'ry hurtful Foe, 

His FoVr and Grace 

Are ftill the fame. 

And let his Name 

Have endlefs Praife, 
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HYMN Lxxyr, 

I- 

The Same. 

TJ^ROM all that dwdl Wo,w this Ski^ 
X; Let the Creator's Praifej»rifc ; 
tet the Redeemer- s Namebd fung 
Thro* evVy Land, by cvVy I'ongue. . 

Eternal are thy Merciesi Lord, . 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word ; . ^ 
Thy Praife fhall found from Shore toShorc, 
'Till Suns (liall rife, and fee no more. 

HYMN LXXVIL 

DefiringCHRisT-s Love- to be fhed abroad 

in the Heart; ■ ' 






COME, deareft Lord, defcend bai dwell, 
By Faiih, and Love, in.cv'ry.BiLeaft; 
Then fhall we know, and tafte, and feel. 
The' Joys that cannot be expnefs'd. 

Come, fill our Hearts, with, inward. Stycngtb, 
Make our enlarged Soiils.pofl'cffti 
And learn theHeigte^and i{r:eajd|;b>«|nd Length, 
Of thine unmeafurable.Gi:a<;)Ci! . 

Now to the God whofe PqwV can do 
More than our Thoughts or Wiflies know, 

^e evcrlafting Honours done, 

{y all the Church, throvjgh Chrift his Soa ! 
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H Y M N LXXVIIL 
Salvation by Grace in Christ. 

NOW to the PowV of Goilrtlpremt, 
Be fcvdrlaftiYig 'HOhours gi /n ; 
He faves from Hell (we blefs his Name) 
He calls loft wand'rihg Souls to'Heav'n. 

Not for our Duties or Deferts, 
But of hts own abounding Gfa^^, ' 
He works Salvation in our Hearty, 
And forms a Pv.'ople for his Praife*. 

*Twas his own Purpofe that begun 
To reicue Rebels dooiTuM to die, 
He gave'tis. Grace in Chrift his Son, 
Before he* fpread the ftairry Sky. 

JefuSy the Lord, apppars- at laft, 
And makes his Father's Councils knoWh j 
Declares the great Tranfadions paft, 
And brings immortal BleHings down. 

H Y M,N LXXIXw 

Sight of God and Christ in Heaven^ 

r\E(cend from H^av'n immortal Dove, 
i/ StdOp Aav^n cind take us on thy Wings^ 
And mount, aiki bear us far above 
The Reach of thcfc inferior Things. 

O for a Sight, a pleafing Sight ! 

Qf our Almighty Fathci*$ Ihroftc ! 

T here fits our Saviour, ttroWnM with Light, 

Cioath'd m « ^6dy like our cmk^ 
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Ailonng Saints around him ftand^ 
And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall, 
The God (hines gracious thro* the Man, 
And fheds fvsreet Glories on them alU 

When fliall the Day, dear Lord, appear. 
That we (hall mount to dwell above. 
And ftand and bow among them there, ^ 
And view thy Face^ and nng thy Love J 

HYMN LXXX. 
Inviting to Praife, 

COME, guilty Souls, and flee away^ 
Like Doves to Jcfu*s Wounds, 
This is the welcome GosP^L-Day, 
Wlierein free Grace abounds. 

God lov'd the World, and gave his Soq 
To drink the Cup of Wrath : * 

And Jefus fays, heMI caft out none 
That come to him by Faith. 

• 

HYMN LXXXL 
The Same. 

TJB.AISE, ye the Lord, 'tis good to mife 
jT Our Hearts and Voices in his.Pttufip": 
His Nature and his Works invite^ 
To make this Duty our Delight, 

Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, . 

Who fpreads his Clouds arouncTthe Sky ; 
There he jprepares the fruitful Rain, 
JVcr lets the Drops defccud' m \a\w* 
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form'd the Stars, thofe heav'nly FUmcJ, 
counts their Numbers, calls their Names; 
Wifdom*s vaft, and knows no Bound, 
Deep where allour Thoughts are-drown'd« 

makes the Grafs the Hills adorn^ 
i deaths the fbiilihg Fields with Corn ; 
e Beafls with Fodd his Hands fupply> 
1 the young Ravehs vvhen they cry. 

Saints are lovely in his Sight ; 
views his Children with Delight ; 
fees their Hope,^ he knows their Fear^ 
[ I(X)ks and loves his Image there, 

HYMN LXXXli. 

The Same* 

''E Seekers of God, whofe diligent Car^^ . 
Is ever imploy'd in Chriflf s Blood to lhare> 
h Praifes unceaiing, your Jefus proclaitft^ 
)icing, and bkfling his. excellent Nanie. 

Jefus commands, cbme all to hh Hoofe, 
I lift up your HandSf and pay him yourVows^ 

whilil we arc giving our Jefus his Dae^ 
thou, blelled Spirit, our Natures renew t 

HYMN LXXXIIL 
Univerfal Praife. 

r ARK I dull Soul, h6w evVy Thing 
[^ Strives t*^ adore our bounteous King^ 
1 a double 'Tril^qte phya^ 

#/tsj^rf,"an^:lH**nohcYJU. '-^ 

^ 3 
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Wake, for Shame, my flugeiQi Heart, 
Wake, and gladly fing thy Part ; 
Learn of fiirds, and springs, and Flow'rS| 
How t' employ thy nobler row'rs. 

Call whole Nature to thy Aid, 
Since 'twas He whole Nature made^ 
Join we in one endlefs Song, 
Who to one God all belong. 

Live for ever, glorious Lord, 
Live by all thy Works ador'd ; 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
All Things bow to thee alone. 

HYMN LXXXIV. 

The New Creation. 

ATTEND while God's eternal Son^ 
Doth his own Glories Ihew; 
**^4iehold, I fit upon my Throne^ 
** Creating all Things new* 

** Nature and Sin are paft away, 

" And the old Adam dies, 
** My Hands a new Foundation lay, 

** Dec a new World arife 1" 

Mighty Redeemer, fet us free 

From our old State of Sin ; 
O make our Souls alive to thee, 

Create new Pow'rs within, 

^enew our Eyes, and form our Ears, 

And mould our Hearts afrcfh ; 
Give us new Pailions, Jo^s, and F^^ktf ^ 
^ad tura the Stont to Flelh* 
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F'ar from the Regions of the DeaJ^ 
From Sin rand Earth and HcU; 

tn the new World thy Grace hath madc> 
May we for ever dwell ! 

. HYMN LXXXV. 
Longing for Christ. 

DCome, thou wounded Lamb of God^ 
Come wafh us in thy cleanfing Bloody 
Hide us within thy Wounds, then rain 
Is fweet^ and Life or Death is Gain. 

Pake our poor Hearts, and let them be 
For ever closM to all but thee : 
Seal thou our Breafts, and let us wear 
That Pledge of Love for ever there. 

How bleft are thofe who ftill abide 
Clofe flielterM in thy bleeding Side ! 
Who Life and Strength from thence derive^ 
\nd by thee move, and in thee. live. 

flow can it be, thou hcav'nly Kin^, 
That thou ftiould'ft Man to Glory oring ? 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne, 
Deck'd with a Never-fading Crown ! 

!Vh, Lord ! enlarge our fcanty Thought, 
To know the Wonders thou haft wrought; 
Jnloofe our ftammVing Tongue to tell 
Thy Love immenfe, unfearchable. 

Firft-born of many Brethren thou. 
To thee both Earth and Heav'n muft bow^ 
Help us to thee our All to give, 
TbittcmtLy we die^ thine may vit\\Nt\ 
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The Sariiie, 

OLove divinCt how lifcct thou art. 
When ftall 1 find ftry lohgfng^Hctrl 
All taken up by thee } 
Oh make me paat and thirft to prove^ 
The Greatnefs oF red.cemi(ig Love^ 
The Love of Chrift t9. me* 

God only knows the Love of God ; 
O that it now were filed abroad 

In each poor ftony Heart ! 
For Love Id figh, for LoVe Fd pioe^ 
This only PortiQn, Lord, be mtnC|, 

Be mine this better Part I 

O that we could for ever fit 
With Mary, at the Maftcr's Fctt, 

Be this our happy Choice ! 
Our only Care^ Delight, and Blifs, 
Our Joy, our Heav'n on Earth, be thrs^ 

To hear the Bridegroom's Voice* 

Thy only Love may we require^ 
Nothing on Eairth beneath, Defirc^ 

Nothmgin Heay'n above.; 
Let Earth and all its Trifles go^ 
Give us, O Lord, th.y Love to know^ 

Give us thy precious Love. 
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HYMN LXXXVII. 
:>mit thy Way unto the Lord, &»J 

« 

OMEy my Soul, before the Lamb^ 

Fall and do him Rev'rciicc ; 
i him for his Blood and Name^ 
ng his great Deliverance. 

J fhould Sorrow bow ihee down^ 
rials or Temptation ! 
)t Chrift upon the Throne^ 
ill thy ilrong Salvation } 

thy Burdens on the Lord, 
save them with thy Saviour; 
whofe Hands for thee were borM} 
an and will' deliver. 

n thee to thy Reft^ my Soul, 
urn thee and difcovcr 
r he yet is Merciful^ 
urn thee to thy Lover. 

h that thou haft him forgot^ j 

'^ho c4n happy make thee :; . / ^ 
I upcfn hiiji who thee b^uglit^ 
111 to him he* takes thee, 

e tjhy earthly Cares behind, ' ' * 
!in^ alone thy Saviour; . ^ \ '• 

nt thou all befide but >y ind^ 
rample on it ever. 
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HYMN LXXXVIIL 

The Chriftian Raqe.. . 

AWAKE our Souls, away our Fpars; 
Let ev'ry trembling Thought fee gcfolf 
Awake and run the heavenly Race, 
And put a chearful Courage on. 

True, 'tis a ftrait and thorny Road, . 

And mortal Spifits tire andramt;' 

But we forget the mighty God, 

That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Sainti' . ' 

O mighty God, thy raatchlefs Pow'r ! 
Is ever new and ever young ; 
And firm endures^ While endlefs Yealr9 
Their cverlafling Circles ton. 

From thee, the overflowifig Springs 
Believers dtihk a frefh Supply, 
While fuch as truft their native Strength^ 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die« 

Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 
Oh may we mount to thine Abode 1 
On Wings of 'Love to Jefus fly. 
Nor tire amidft the htav'hly Re^ld T 

HYMN LXXXIX. 
Wc love him, bccaufe he firft loved us* 

OF him who did Salvation bring. 
Lord, may we ever thitlk and firig t 
Arifc, ye guilty, hcMl forgive ; 
Arife, ye needy, W\l td\cNt» 



rttcrnal Lord, Alniighty^King, - 
r A\l Heav*n doth with thy Triumphs ring ; 
Thou conquer!fl: ail. beneath, . above. 
Devils with Force,^ anjl Men with Love. 

To fliame oucSios, Chrift bluni\l in filoocf^^ 
He clos'd his Eyes to fhew us God; 
LrCt all the World fall down and know*, 
That none but God fuch Love could (how., 

p? y M N xc. 

Prefervingv Grace. 

TO Gpd.the only Wife, 
Otfr Saviour and. our Kingy 
Let all the. Saints below the Skies 
Their. humjBle.Praifes bring. 

'Tis his Almighty Love, 
His Counfel 4incl h4» Care^ . 
Preferves us fafe-from Silk andDdith.. 
And ev*ry hurtful Snare. 

He will prefent his Saints^ 
Unblemifh'd and compleat^- 
fiefore the Glory of his Face, 
With Joys divindy greafu . 

Then all the ^hofeij Seed' 
Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall blefs the Cbad^ft of his Grace 
And make his Wonders known. 

To our Redeemer God, 
Wifdom and Powf r belongs^ 
Immortal Crow-ns o£ Majefty^ 
>Vnd everlafting Songs* 
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HYMN XCI. 
To Je5us Christ. - 

Thou in^whom the Gentilet truft. 
Thou only holy, only juft, 
OFtune our SouU.tb praife thy Namej^ 
Jcfus ! unchangeable, the fame ! 

If Angels, whilft to thee they ling. 
Wrap up their Faces in their Wmfo 
How fhall we (infui Duft draw niga 
The great, the awful Deity i . 

Glory to thee, aufpicious Lamb ! , 
Thou holy Lord, thou great I Am ; 
With all our Povv'r, thy Grace we blefs» 
Our Joy, our Peace, our Righteou(hefs* 

Live, ever glorious Jefus ! live. 
Worthy all Blejllings to receive ! 
Worthy on high enthroned to fit 
With ev'ry Pow'r beneath thy Feet. 

HYMN XCII. . 

Unfruitful nefs. 

LONG have we fat beneath the Sound 
Of thy Salvation, Lord, 
But ftill how weak our Faith is found. 
And Knowledge of thy Word! 

Oft we frequent thy holy Place, 

Yet hear almoft in vain ; 
How fmall a Portion of thy Grace 

Po our falfe Hearts retaia I 
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^ur gracious Saviour and our God, 

How little art thou known, 
y all the Judgements of thy Rod^ 

And Bleffings of thy Thr(»ie } 

[ow cold and feeble is our Love, 

How negligent our Fear ! 
[ow low our Hope of Joys above. 

How few AfFeftions there ! 

freat God, thy fovVeign Aid impart. 

To give thy Word Succefs ; 
^Trite thy Salvation on our Hearts, - 

And make us learn thy Grace. 

hew our forgetful Feet the Way 

That leads to Joys on high ; 
Vhcre Knowledge grows without Decay, 

And Love fhall never die. 

HYMN XCIIL 
The Church, a Garden. 

T^ION's a Garden wall'd around, 
f^ Chofen and made peculiar Ground, 
i little Spot inclos'd by Grace, 
)ut of the World's wide Wilderncfs. 

.ike Spicy Trees, Believers ftand, 
lanted by an Almighty Hand ; 
^nd all the Springs in Zion flow, 
^o make the rich Plantation growv 

.wake, O heav'nly Wind, and comc^ 
low oa this Garden of Perfume { 

H 
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Spirit divine, defccfid, and breathe 
A gracious Gale on Plants betieath. 

Make thou o\ir Spices flow abroad^ 
A grateful Incenfc to our God ; 
Let Faith, artd Love, and Joy appear. 
And every GraCe be aftive here. 

HYMN XCIV. 

Redemption found. 

TTOLY Lamb, who thee recefve, 
JfjL ^^ho in thee begin to live. 
Cay and Night they cry to thee, . 
As thou art, fo let us be. 

Fix, O fix each wavVing Mind, 
To ^hy Crofs our Spirits bind ; 
Earthly Paflions far remove. 
Swallow up our Souls in Love, 

Duft and Afhes tho' we be. 
Full of Guilt and Mifery ; 
Thine we are, thou Son of God,. 
Takfi the Purchilfe of thy Blood. 

Boundlefs Wifdoij^ Pow'r divine,. 
Love unfpeakable are thine ; 
Praife by all to thee be giv!n. 
Sons of Earth and Hoils of Heav*n, 
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HYMN XCV. 
Complaining of fpiritual Sloth • 

ISR drowfy PovvVs, why fleep yc fo: 
Awake each ilug^gfix ?^o\A \ 



Kothii>g has half our Work to do. 
Yet i^othing's half fo dull, 

The little Ants for one poor Gr^in, 

Labour, and tug, and ftrive ; 
Yet we who have ^ Heav'n t' obtain. 

How negligent wc live. 

We, for whom God the Son came down, 

And labourM for our Good, 
How carelefs to fecure that Crown 

He purchased with his Blood ! 

Lord, Ihall we lie fo fluggifh flill. 

And never aft our Parts ? 
Come, holy Dove, from th' h^av'nly HiH, 

And fit, and warm our Hearts. 

Then Ihall our ^dm Spirits raovc,. 

Upward our Souls Ihall rife ; 
With Hands of Faith, and Wings of Love^ 

We'll fly and take the Prize, 

I 

HYMN XCVL 

Cj H R I s T*s Right eoufnefs imputed to 

Believers. 

HAPPY he who e'er believei, 
The Embaffy of Peace, 
Who at Tefu*s Hand receives 

The Gift of Rightcoufnefs t 
God h his Salvation's God, 
The Lord is his Almighty Shield ; 
He with Grace (hall be cndow'd^. 
And then with GIchv fiird^ 
H Z 
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Did the Sin of Adam flay, 
And ruin all his Race ? 

Jefus takes our Sins away, 
By fuflt*ring in our Place : 

He performM what God requir'd. 
And anfwer'd all the Law demands ; 

In his Righteoufnefs attir'd. 
The true Believer flands. 

Mofes, at a Diftance, faw 

The Righteoufnefs divine ! 
In the Volume of the Law, 

How clearly doth it fhine ! 
Holy Men, and Prophets old. 
Beheld from far the bleeding Lamb^ 
^'Of his Righteoufnefs foretold. 
And trufied in the fame. 

How pervcrfely did the Jews 
His Righteoufnefs difcard ^ 

Shall we then his Love abufe. 
And flight his great Reward! 

Of the Law he is the End, 
And after we have done our bcf?^. 

On his Grace we mufl depend. 
And in his Merits refl. 

What a Myftery of Love 
In God's Defigns appears ! 

Jefus coming from above. 
Our Sin and Torment bears : 

God imputes Man's Sins to him ; 
Imputes to Man his Righteoufnefs i 

Guilty he doth Chrift efteem, 
And guiltJefs us confefs. 
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HYMN XCVII. 
)D's Condefcenfion to our Worihipi 

"^HY Favours, Lord, furprize our Souls ^ 

Will the Eternal dwell with usf 
lat canft thou iiod beneath the Poles^ 
tempt thy Chariot downward thus ? 

1 might he fill bis ftarry Throne, 
I pleafe bis Ears with Gabriers Songs : 
th' heav'nly Majefty comes down, 
! bows to hearken to our Tongoes. 

at God ! what poor Returns we pay. 
Love fb infinite a^ thine } 
rds are but Air, and Tongues but Clay : 
thy Compaifion's all divine. 
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HYMN XCVIIL 
The SaiQe. 

P to the Lord, that reigns on high. 
And views the Nations from afar^ 
everlafting Praifes fly, 
tell how large his Aoonties are* 

:hat can fhake the Worlds be oiade^ 
vith his Word, or with his Rod, 
Goodnefs, how |m9j&iO£ great! 
what a conddcending God ! 

Sorrows and our Tears we pour 
the Bofom of our God ; 
lears us in the mournful Hour, 
help us be9r the heavy Load* 

H3 
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Oh ! could our thankful Hearts devife 
A Tribute equal to thy Grace, 
To the third Heav'n our Sones fhould r 
And teach the golden Harps Uiy Praife. 

HYMN XCIX. 

Fervency of Devotion defired* 

COME, holy Spirit, hcav'nly DovCj 
With all thy quick'ning Powers, 
Kindle a Flame of facred Love 
In thefe cold Hearts of ours. 

Look how we grovel here below, 
Fo;id of thefe earthly Toys ; 

Our Souls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal Joys ! 

In vain we tune our formal Songs, 

In vain we ftrive to rife ; 
Hofannas languifh on our Tongues, 

And our Devotion dies. 

Dear Lord ! and (hall we ever live 

At this poor dying Rate : 
Our Love fo faint, io cold to Thee, 

And thine to us fo great ? 

Come, holy Spirit heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs j 

Come, filed abroad a Saviour's Love, 
And that Ihall kindle ours. 
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HYMN C 

The Same. 

TO praifc redeeming Love, 
Dear Chriftians, lend a Yoke ; 
Come thou diviner Dove, 
And help us to rejoice f 
Our Hearts^ too low. 
Lord, thou canft raife : 
Bteft Spirit; blow. 
And we fhall praife* 

Here, Lord, may we admire 
The Riches of thy Grace, 
'Till thou (halt call us higher. 
There to behold thy Face ; 

Oh Height of Grace,. 

Oh Depth of Lovcj 

Lord fit us for 

Our Place abovc.^ 

Who can thy Love exprefs I 
Thy Mercy ne'er decays i 
What can our Souls do lefs 
Than love theeali our Days ? 
. Blefs God each Soul, 

•Ev'n unto Death; 

And write a Song, 

For cv'ry Breath. 
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HYMN CI. 

Praife to God for Creation an^ Re- 
demption. 

LET them nqglcft thy Glory, Lord^ 
Who never knew thy Grace ; 
But our loud Songs Ihall uill record 
The Wonders of thy Praifc. 

We raife our Shouts, Q God, to thee^ 
And fend them to thy Thrpnc ^ 

All Glory to th* united Three, 
The undivided Oae» 

'Twas he (and wc!ll adore his Na^) 

That form*d us by a Wwd ; 
'Tis he reftores our ruinM Fra^^ 

Salvation to the Lord ! 

Hofanna ! let the Earth and Skie$ 

Repeat the joyful Sound; 
Rocks, Hills and Vales reflea the Voic^, 

In one eternal Round. 

HYMN CII. 
TheFalthfulnefs of Go<J in thcPromife 

TJEgin, my Tongue, fome heav'nly TheuM 
Xj And fpeak fome boundleft Thmg, 
The mighty Works, or mightier Name, 
Of our eternal King. 

Tell of his wond'rous Faithfulnefs, 
k. And found his PoVr abio^i) 
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I the fweet Promife of his Gracf^ 
knd the performing God. 

claim Salvation from the Lord^ 
or wretched dying Men ; 
Hand hath writ the facred Word 
Vith an immortal Pen. 

;rav'd as in eternal Brafs^ 
'he mighty Promife fhines ; 
r can the row'rs of Darknels raze 
'hofe everlafting Lines. 

light I hear thine heavenly Tongae . 

ut whifjper. Thou art mine ! 

>re gentle Words (hould raife my Song 

Notes almoft divine« 

7 would our leaping Hearts rejoice^ 
nd think our Heaven fecure ! 
e us to hear thy gracious Yoice^ 
/nd F;iith defiret no more. 

HYMN cm. 

Refurrednon of Christ* 

Lefs'd Morning, whoie young dawning 
Beheld our rifine God : (Rays^ 

it faw him triumph o'er the Duft,, 
nd leave bis laft Abode ! 

le cold Prifgn of a Tomb, 
'he dead Redeemer lay, 

1 tbe revolving Skies had brought 
ke thirds th' appointed Da.y«^ 



Hell and the Grave unite their Fofot^ 

To hold our God in vain ; 
The fleeping Conqu'ror arofc, 

And burft their feebk Chain. 

To thy great Nanic, Almighty Lord^ 

Thefe facrcd Hours we pay. 
And loud Hofannas (liali proclaiai 

The Triumph of the Day. 

Salvation and immortal Praifr, 

l^o our vidorious King, 
Let Heav'n and Earth, and Rocks ami Scat 

With glad Hofannas ring. 

HYMN CIV. 
PraUe to the Redeemer^ 

PLung'd in a Galph of dark Defpair^ 
We wretched Sinners lay, 
Without one chearful Beam of Hop^^ 
Or Spark of glimmVing Day. 

With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace 

Beheld our heiplefs Grtef ; 
He faw, and (O amazing Love !) 

He ran to our Relief, 

Down from the fliining Seats above. 

With joyful Haftehefkd, 
Enter'd the Grave in mortal Flefh, 

And dwelt among the Dead. 

Oh ! for this Love, let Rocks and Hills 
Their lafting Silence bve^^k* 
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all hamK^nioiis huintii TongHed 
le Sa.vioi2r*s Praifec ipcak. 

la afltft our mighty Joyf, 
ike all your Haips of Gold ; 
vfeen you rarfc your higheft Notes 
s Love can ne^er be (old. 

HYMN CV. 
iffion and Exaltation of Christ* 

">lOME, all harmonious Tongues, 
J Your nobleft MuJic bring ; 
Chrift the everlafting God, 
id Chrift xhc Man, we fing, 

ill how he took our Flefh, 
> take away our Guilt ! 
the dear Drops of (acred £Iood, 
bat hellifh Monilei:s.rpiIt. 

3wn to the Shades of Death 
: bowM his awful Head : 
tie arofe to live and reign, 
hen Death itfelf is dead. 

9 more the bloody Fpear, 
be Crofs ahd Nails no more ; 
Hell itfelf (hakes at his Name, 
id all the Heav'ns adore. 

bere the Redeemer (its, 
igh on his Father's Throne | 
Father lays his Veng'ancc by, 
iidfmiles upon his Son« 
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HYMN CVI. 

The Glory of Christ in Hfeavcn. 

H the Delights, the heavenly Joys, 
The Glories of the Place, 
here Jefus iheds the brighteft Beaims, 
Of his overflowing Grace ! 

Sweet Majefty and awful Love, 

Sit fmiling on his Brow, 
And all the glorious Ranks above 

At humble Diftance bow. 

His Head, the dear majeftic Head, 
That cruel Thorns did wound. 

Sec what immortal Glories fliine. 
And circle it around ! 

This is the Man, th* exalted Man, 

Whom we, unfeen, adore, 
But when our Eyes behold his Face, 

Our Hearts Ihall love him more. 

Lord, fet our Spirits all on Fire 

To fee thy blcfsM Abode ; 
And tune our Tongues to fing the Praife 

Of our incarnate God ! 

HYMN CVIL 

Look on Him whom they pierced, an( 

mourn. 

TNtinite Grief ! amazing Woe! 
J Behold our bleeding Loxd ; 
'^OelTand the Jews conVpu'd\i\%\i^^^^ 
Aad m'd the Romaa SviqxA% 
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ti the fharp Pangs of fmarting Pain, 

Our dear Redeemer bore', 
i^hen knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns, 

His facred Body tore ! 

5ut knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns, 

In vain do we accufe ; 
[n vain we blame the Roman Bands, 

And the more fpightful Jews, 

Twere you, our Sins, our cruel Sins, 

His chief Tormentors were ; 
Lach of our Crimes became a Nail, 

And Unbelief the Spear. 

Twcre you that puUM the Veng'ance down 

Upon his guiltleis Head ; 
Jreak, break our Hearts, oh burft thcfe Eyes 

And let our Sorrow bleed, 

>trike, mighty Grace, each flinty Soul, 

*Till melting Waters flow, 
\nd deep Repentance drown our Eyes 

In undiffembled Woe, 
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HYMN CVIII. 

. The Same. 

LAS ! and did our Saviour bleed ? 
And did our Sov'reign die ! 



Would he devote that facred Head 
For fuch a Worm as I ? 

Was it for Crimes that I had done, 

He groan'd upon the Tree 1 
Amazing Pity I Grace unknown^ 
And Love beyond Dcgrec% 
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Well might the San in Dark&efs liid^ 

And Ihut his Glories in. 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd. 

For Man, the Creature** Sin. 

Thus might I hide my. blufhing Face^ 
While his dear Crofs appears ; 

DiflTolve my Heart in Thankfulncfs^ 
And melt my Eyes to Tears. 

But Drops of Grief can ne*er repay 

The Debt of Love I owe^ 
May I here give myfelf away ! 

'Tis all that I can do. 

HYMN CIX. 

The Same. 

IS there a Thin^ beneath the Sky, 
Can Comfort bring, or fatisfy, 
But our dear Saviour's Wounds ? 
Here is a fvveet and conftant Peace, 
A Trcafure full of richeft Grace, 
All elfe are empty Sounds. 

Attend, my Soul, fink down with Shame 
Before his Face, who only came 

To fuffer, bleed and die ; 
O think upon thy Sin and Guilt, 
For which his precious Blood was fpilt. 

Thou didft him crucify. 

See, thou vile Piece of finful Duft, 
Thy deareft Lord fweat for thy Luft, 
*J ill Drops of Blood f^ilV down I 
See how he yonder pToftr2Lte Y\t% \ 
Obferve his mournful Pra>f «^ «^«^^ Ctos 

A^farir t^xr^rxr Tf^ar ViV\A Car02LtV« 
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^ce thy dear Lord clragg'd like a Tliicf, 
Amidft Contempt, and Stripes and Grief, 

For tliee a Sacrifice ; 
Faften'd unto the ihameful Wood, 
Defpis'd by Men, and baihM in Blood ; 

So dear thy Ranfom Price ! 

Lord, didft thou fuffer thus for me ! 
Did'ft thou feel all this Mifery 

To give me Life and Peace ? 
Then let me bear it on my Heart, 
My all is purchas'd with thy Smart, 

Thy Blood figns my Relcafe. 

HYMN ex. 

DiftinguilhrngLove, or Angels puniihed, 

and Man faved. 

DOWN headlong from the native Skies, 
The Rebel-Angels fell ! 
And Thunder-Bolts of flaming Wrath 
Purfu'd them deep to Hell. 

Down from the Top of earthly Blifs 

Rebellious Man was huri'd; 
Andjefus ftoop'd beneath tlic Grave 

To fave a linking World. 

O Love of infinite Degree ! 

Unmeafurablc Grace ! 
Muft Heav*n's eternal Darling die, 

To favc a trait'rous Race ? 

Muft Angels fink for ever do\Nt\, 
And burn in qucncblefs ¥ \\t •. 
i^bUe God forfakcs his ftV\n\x\n T\v\^^ 
To raifc us Wrctclui^ lV\£V\ex t 
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Oh for this Love, let Earth anJ Skies 

With Hallelujahs ring, 
And the full Choir of human Tongues 

All Hallelujahs iing ! 

HYMN CXI. 

Christ's Commiffion. 

COME, happy Souls, approach your Gcx 
With new melodious Songs^; 
Come, render to Ahiiighty Grace 
The Tributes of your Tongues. 

So ftrange, fo boundlefs was the Love 

That pity'd dying Men, 
. The Father fent his equal Son, 
To give them Life again. 

Thy H^ds, dear Jefus, were not arm'd 

With a revenging Rod ; 
No hard Commifiion to perform 

The Venj^cance of a God. 

But all was Mercy, all was mild, 
And Wrath for look the Throne, 

When Chriil on the kind Errand came^ 
And brought Salvation dOwn. 

Here, Sinners, you may heal your Woui 
And wipe your Sorrows dry ; 

Trufl in 'the mighty Saviour's Name, 
And you Ihall never die. 

O deareft Lonl, melt down our Souh 
T' accept thine ofjciW C^y^ic^ \ 
TJicj] will we bicfs the ^av\ovx\*s L.on^^ 
And give tiie Father Pravfc. 
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HYMN CXII. 
The Same. 

RAISE your triumphant Songs 
To ail immortal Tune ; 
t the wide Earth rcfound the Deeds 
Celcftial Grace has done. 

5ing how eternal Love 

Its chief Beloved chofe, 

id bid him raife our wretched Race 

From their Abyfs of Woes. 

^is Hand no Thunder bears, 
^o Terror cloaths his Brow ; 

Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 
To fierctr Flames below. 

Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne, 
\nd Wrath ftood filent by, 
lien Chrift was fent with Pardons dowu 
fo Rebels doomM to die. 

^ow, Sinners, dry your Tears, 
^ct bopelefs Sorrows ceaie : 
V to the Scepter of his Love, 
\nd take the ofFerM Peace. 

^ord, we obey the Call ; 
Ve lay an humble claim 
the Salvation thou haft brought;, 
Vnd love and praife thy Name* 
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H Y M N CXIII. 

Behold Iftand at the Door and knock, &c. 

WE magnify thy Grace, O Lord; ^ 
How pientcoully haft thou prepared 
A Supper for thy Saints ! 
All tilings are ready, thou haft faid, 
A Table thou haft richly fpread, 
To anfwer all our Wants. 

Now, Lord, allure our Souls to Thee, 
O kindly bid us come and fee. 

And tafte how Good thou art ; 
Knock with the Hammer of thy Word, ' 
Knock by thy powerful Spirit, Lord, 

Lord break into each Heart. 

• 

Darknefs and Unbelief remove, 
And ravifli all our Souls with Love, 

Caft out the PowV of Sin : 
Jcfus, attend our feeble Pray'r, 
And for thyfelf our Hearts prepare. 

Come in, our Lord, come in. 

Let Comfort, Love, and Joy, and Peace, 
Like Rivers How, and ftill increafe, 

Unto the Ocean driv'n ; 
Lord, condelcend to <up with me, 
And grant I now may Tup with thee. 

And fup at laft in Heay'n. 



I 9^' } 

II Y M N cxm 

J^epentance flowing from the Patkuce of 

AN D are we Wretches yet alive I 
And do we yet rebel ! 
'J'is bou,ndlefsy 'tis amazing Love, 
That bears us up from Hell. 

The Burden of our weighty Guilt 
Wc^d fink U9 down to Flames, 

And threat'oing Vengeance rolls above^ 
To crufh our feeble Frames. 

Almighty Goodnef*, cries, Forbear, 

And ftrait tlie Thunder ftays : 
And dare we now provoke his Wrath, 

And weary out his Grace ! 

Lord, we have long abus'd thy Love, 

Too long indulg'd oui« Sia: 
O that our Hearts may bleed to fee 

What Rebels we have been ! 

No more our Luft?,. may ye command, 

No more may we obey ! 
Stretch out, O God, tJiy cooqu'ring {iand^ 

And drive thy Foes away. 

H Y M N CXVi i 

Accefs to the Throne of Grace by a 

Mediator. 

COME lea us lift our )oyfu\ ^.^j^s 
Up tp the Gourts above, - ^^ ■ 
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And fmilc to fee our Father there. 
Upon a Throne of Love, 

Once 'twas a Seat of dre^Rlful Wrath, 
And fhot devouring Flame ; 

Our God appeared confuming Firc^ 
And Vengeance was his iNaine. 

Rich were the Drops of Jefu's Blood, 
That cahuM his frowning Face, 

That fprinklM o'er the burning Throne^ 
And turn'd the Wrath to Grace. 

Now we may bow before his Feet, 
And venture near the Lord i 

No fiery Cherub guards hit Seaf^ 
Nor double -flaming Sword. 

The peaceful Gates of heavenly Blifs 

Are opened by the Son : 
High let us raife our Notes of Praife, 

And reach th' Almighty Throne. 

To tliee ten thoufand Thanks we bring 

Great Advocate on high ; 
And Glory to th' eternal King, 

That lays Jiis Fury by. 

HYMN CXVI. 
The Darknefs of Providence. 

T ORD, we adore thy vaft Defigns, 
J y Th* obfcure Ab^fs of ^oN\dtttfL^^ 
Too deep to jGbund with moxx«\ \Ati^%^ 
Vao dmrk to vie v? with fedbk ^tiSe* 



' [ 93 ] 

►w tlioa array'ft thine awfui Face, 
angry Frowns without a Smile ; 
irts thro' the Cloud believe thy Grace> 
:ure of thy Compaffion ftilli • 

iro' Seas and Storms of deep Diftrefs^ 
Lcy fail by Faitli, and not by Sight -, 
ith guides them in the Wildernefs, 
iro' all the Briars of the Nights • 

ar Father, if thy lifted Rod, 
folve to fcourge us here below, 
11 we muft-fean upon our God, 
ine Arm fliall bear us fafely thro^» 

HYMN CXVII. 

The Priefthood of Christ.' 

^LOOD has a Voice to' pierce the Skies^ 
> Rtvengc, the Blood of Abel cries ;^ 
t the Afar Stream' when Chrift was Hzittp 
:ate Peace as loud from ev'ry Vein, 

•don and Peace' frotrt God on high ; 
lold he lays his Vengeance by ; 
d Rebels that deferye his Sword^ 
:ome the FavYites of the Lord,, 

Jefus let our Praifes rife,. * 
ho gave his Life a Sacrifice ; 
iw he appears before our God> 
d forour Pardon pleads his B\oQi» 
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HYMN cxvirr. 

The Benefit of Public Ordinana 

A WAY from ev'ry mortal Care, 
Jr\^ Away from Earth our Souls retrc 
We leave this worthlefs World afar, 
And wait, and worfhtp near thy Seat. 

Lord, in tfic Temple of thy Grace,. 
We fee thy Feet, and we sidore ; 
We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 
And learn the Wonders of thy Pow'r; 

While here our various Wants wc mm 
United Groans afcend on high ; 
And Prayerbears a quicItB^tura' 
Of Bleffings in Variety ». 

Father, our Souls would fiill abide, 
Within thy Temple, near thy Side :• 
But. if our Fe&t muft hence depart, 
Still keep ihy Dwelling in each Hearty 

HYMN CXIX,. 
Humiliatton. 

LORD, wc are vile, concerv'd In £ 
And born unholy and unclean : 
Sprung from the Man whoie guilty Fa 
Corrupts the Race, and taints us all. 

Soon as we draw our lutatvx.-^x^'wix^ 
The Seeds of Sin grow mo lot Ti^^\\\ 
Thy Law demands a pttfefit Y\^^xv^ 
£at we're defil'd in cv^ry ^^^^^ 
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»choW, we fall before thy Face, 
^ur only Refiigjc i« tby Gtacc ; 
^o outward Forms can make us cleao^ 
Che Leprofy lie« deep withim 

lefus, our God, thy Blood alone^^. 
Hath Pow'r fufficient to atone ; 
Lord, let us hear thy pard'ning Voicc^. 
And make our down-cal{ Hearts rejoice* 

HYMN CXX. 
The Offices off Chaist. 

WE bicfs the Prophet of the Londj . 
That comes with Truth and Grace ; 
Jefus, thy Spirit and thy Word,, 
Shall lead us in thy.Wayf» 

Wt rcv'rence our High Pxieft above. 

Who offerM up his: Blood, 
And lives to carry on his Love, . 

By pleading with our God. 

Wc honour our exalted King ; 

How fweet are his Commands ! 
He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin> 

By his Almighty Hands. 

Hofanna to his glorious Name, 

Who laves by difPrent Ways ! 
His Mercies lay a fov'reign Claim 

To our immortal Praile, 



HYMN CXXI. 

Faith In Christ our Sacrifice. 

NOT all the Blood of Beafts 
On Jewifh Altars flain. 
Could give the guilty Confcience Peace, 
Or waCKaway the Stain. 

But Chrift, the heav'nly Lamb, 

Takes all our Sins away ;} 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 

And richer IHood than they« 

My Faith would lay her Hand 

On that dear Head of thine. 
While like a Penitent I ftand. 

And there confefs my Sin, 

My Soul looks back to fee 
The Burdens thou didft bear^ 

When hanging on the curfed Tree, 
And hopes her Guilt was there. 

Believing, we rejoice ^ 

To fee the Curfe remove; 
We blefs the Lamb with chearful Voice, 

And fing his bleeding Lov^« 
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HYMN CXXIf. 
God reconcil'd in Christ* 

4 
* • . 

D Barest of all the Names above, 
Our Jcfus and our God, 
Who can relift thy heavenly Love, 
Or trifle with thy Blood i 

'Tis by the Merits of thy Deatb^ . 

The Father fmiles again; 
*Tis by thine interccedmg Breath 

The Spirit dwells with Men. 

'Till God in human Flefh I fee, 
My Thoughts no Comfort find ; 

The holy, juft, and facred Three 
Arc Terrors to my Mind. 

But if Immanucrs Face appear. 
My Hope, my Joy begins ! . 

His Name forbids my. flavifh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 

While Jews on their own Liw rely, 
And Greeks of Wifdom boaft : 

I love th* incarnate Myftery, 
And there I fix my i'run. 
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HYMN CXXTIL 
O come let us iing unto the Lorp. 

TTN! self LBS of Chrift, 

1 J Yc Friends of the Lamb^ 
Attefrd and aiiifl 

In iinging bis Fame : 
Xteroa) I'hankfm ving 

The Faithful Ihould pay. 
The living, the living. 

As VK do this Day« 

A Body of Clay, 

He humbly put on, 
A "id then took away 

The Sin we had done; 
And in it endured 

The Wrath to us due. 
The Curfc we incurred, 

Our Stripes and our Woe. 

Not only he dy'd. 

But alfo arofe, 
Laid Weaknefs aiide. 

And over his Foes, 
(Sin, Death, and the Devil) 

He triuniphed o*er, 
And every Evil, 

Dominion and PowV. 

O merciful Lamb, 

Who fits on the Throne, 
We bow at thy Name, 
We count tliee alone 
De/ervi ng our Bkffiu^^ 

And Bltfling w^?\\ ^v-^e^ 
Without ever xieatvrv^ 
So Jong as V9t U^it* 
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HYMN CXXIV. 

Adult-Baptifm. 

DESCEND, ccleftial Dove ! 
In ev'ry Bofom dwell ; 
Upon the prefent Water move. 
While vre the Influence feel. 

Anoint with holy Fire, 
Baptize with purging Flames 
This Soul, and with thy Grace infpire^ 
In Ceafelefs living Streams. 

Thy heav'niy Unftion give, 
Thv Promiie, Lord, fulfil ; 
Give row'r ihy Spirit to receive, 
And Strength to do thy Will* 

Thy Ord'nance wc obey, 
O meet us in the fame : 
And with this Water now convey 
The Virtues of thy Name. 

Witnefs to this thy Sign, 
An 1 grant the inward Grace ; 
Let this thy Servant fcai'd for thine, 
Fiom hence depart in Peace, 

HYMN CXXV. 

Infant Baptifm. 

THUS did the Sons of Abraham pafs 
Under the bloody Seal of C^ract\ 
The young Difciphs bore the YoVt^ 
Tin Cbriil xiic painful Boxidagj; U^^^<^ 
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Tlv milder Ways doth Jefus prove 
Hi^ Father's Covenant and his Love ! 
l-Ie fcais to Saints his glorious Grace, 
And not forbids their Infant-Race, 

'i'heir Seed is fprinkl'd with his Blood, 
'Their Children fet apart for God ; 
liis Spirit on their offspring flied. 
Like Water poured upon the Head. 

Let cv'ry Saint with chcarful Voice 
Li this large Covenant rejoice ; 
Young Children in their early Days, 
Shall give the God of Abraham Praife. 

HYMN CXXVI. 
Original and aAual Sin confcfs'd and 

pardon'd. 

LORD, we would fprcad our fore Diftrds 
And Guilt before thine Eyes ; 
/\gainft thy Laws, againft thy Grace, 
How high our Crimes arifc ! 

Shouklft thou condemn our Souls to Helf, 

And crulh our Fle(h to Dull, 
Heav'n would approve thy Vcng'ance well, 

And Earth muft own it juft. 

Clcanfc us, O Lord, and chear. each Soul 

With thy forgiving Love ; 
O make our broken Spirits whole, 

And bid our Pains remove. 

Let not thy Spirit quite depart. 
Nor drive us from tliy Face ; 
Create a-new our vicious Hc?LTts^ 
And fill them with thy Gvtic^. 
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HYMN CXXVIL 

Behold the Man. 

YE fenous Souls, draw near, 
My Song of Jefus hear : 
Roll'd in Blood his Garments fliinc^ 
S^c him g'orioufly divine ; 
On his Hands your Names appear. 
Come with me, his Kliiigdom {bar«» 

Rivers of PKafurcs flow 
From him for you to know; 

You, w1k> for your Saviour mourn ; 

You, by fSlood and Water born ; 

You, who glad the Word receive ; 

You, who I aught of God believe, 

Th* exalted Saviour fee, 
He.livM and dy'd for thee : 
For yoa he came down from God^ 
Empty *d all his V^ins of blood; 
This, the Lamb for Sinn'^rsilaio^ 
Guilty Souls, Behold the Man i^ 

Come near Vc weary,, come ! 

His Arms mall make you RoOfft! 
He, die Fruii of Jvffc's Stem,^ 
Opens you the: livmg Stream ; 
Jefu<, born of David*$ Line, 
Vou unto himfelf (hail join. 

Your Folly he (hall hide. 

And bury in his Side; 
O come near, his Mercies tafte^ 
Let your Sms on him be caft ; 
Bold approach, for he (hall bear 
AU your ^uxAcny afU youi Cl^tt. 

' *3 
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All ye whom Troubles tire. 
Who'd reft from Sin's Defire, 

Jefus bids you to the Feaft, 

There is your eternal Reft ; 

Come with me, and ye Ihall prove 

His an everlafting Love. 

HYMN CXXVIII. 
Longing for the Latter Day Glory. 

SAVIOUR of the World, attend. 
Hearken to thy People's Moan j 
Art thou not the Sinner's Friend ! 
Art thou not their Friend alone ? 

Then thine Ear incline;' 
While they for Redemption cry. 
Think upon that Word of thine, 
*' Your Redemption dra'wcth nigh," 

Hear'ft thou not the many Pray'rs, 

Ofrer'd by thy Church, with thee ? • 
See'ft thou not the thoufand Tears, 

Pour'd before thy Majeftv ? 
Mark'ft thou not the Groans ? 

Mind'ft thou not the yearnings great, 
Of thy ranfom'd little ones, 

Proftrate round thy Mercy-Seat? 

« 

Is it nothing. Lord, to thee, 

That fo many Years they've cry'd ? 
Mijft their Suit unanfvver'd be, 

Shall their Pray'rs l>e ftiU dcriy'd ?, 

For thy Mercies' Sake, 
Turn thou the Captivity, 
Bring the banifh'd Bret\\YC^ WtV^ ' ' ^ 
Lord, unite them a\\>fv>i;^«^* 



H' 
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Be the captive Exile loos'd,. 

Lord the Jubilee proclaim ! . . 
All who Liberty refused, 

Let them call upon thy Name ; 
Whofo calls on thee. 

Shall DelivVance gladly prove^ 
Shall thy Spoil, dear Jefus, be, 

Monuments that thou art Love. 

Let thy Blood's fo boundlcfs PowV, 

Wine as, the Creation reach ; 
Sweetly bud frpm Shore to Shore, 

Thy eternal Mercy preach ; 
Let the ranfora'd Seed 

Hear^ and to thy Temple flow. 
All for whom thou dcign'd to Weed, 

Let them thy Salvation know. 

Lift thy Ei^gn very high, 

Let thv bloody Crofs be feeh. 
Let thy (carlet Banners fly. 

Glorious in the Sight of Men : 
Sound the Angel loud, 

" Now begins the Jubilee! 
**• NoRV Salvation comes from God, 

*• All together it fhall lee I'' 



HYMN. CXXIX. 
The Same. 

TTOW many Years have we been driv'n, 
TjL Out from our Eden, from our Heaven? 
Cbrci it is Time that thou reftore 
Thjr wand'ring Church, to ioau\ ivo moxt% •. 



Six thoufand Years are Dcarljr paft, 
Since Adam from tl^y Siglii was caft I 
So long ago his faiieii Race, 
From Age to Age were void of Peace* 

Prisoners in Houfes made of Clay, 
And out of ^iglit of Heav'nly Day, 
They cannot c,hufe but daily luourn, 
'Till they from banifhment return. 

When will .tlie happy Trump procfaim, 
The Judgment of ine martyrM Laii>b) 
When (lull the captive Troops be fi«c, 
And keep th' eternal Jubilee! 

Haften, O God, in ev'ry L^nd, 
Send thou thine Angels, and Commaad : 
Go found Deliv'rance I loudly bloiv 
Salvation to the Saints below ! 

We want to have the Day appear ? 
The promis'd gieat ^al)I)atic-Ycar, 
When far from Grief, and ^in, and Hd!, 
Ifr'el in icafckTs Peace fhiill dwell 1 

'Till then, wc will not Jcr thee reft. 
Thou ftill fluit hear oar ilrona Requeft.;- 
And this our daily PrayV Iha-i bt'^ 
Lord, found the Trump of Jubilee I 

HYMN CXXX. 

AH Natiotis fliall ferve him. 

SAVIOUR, King, atfume thy Pow*r, 
Thou that art the Conqueror ; 
Lead thy promisM i ilory oi\, 
Brwgthe Nations to thy TVvtom^ 
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Japhei's Iflcs, do blcfi tliy Namey 
■Let the Weft thy Worth proclaim ;: 
Waih the Ethiopian clean : 
In tlie Eaft new Signs be feen. 

Great the Band of thofe Be found. 
Who proclaim the joyful Sound ; 
Let it to thy Ifrael come, 
Let it bring the Wanderers home* 

To the Brightnefs of thy Face, 
Fly in Troops the foppliant Race : 
Princes fhall adorn the Train, 
Monarchs bow and biefs thy Reigni 

When like Lightening thro* the Skics^ 
Will thy latter GJory rife ? 
When uiall we behold thy PowV ? 
When falute the accompfifliM Hour ?' 

Quickly Lord thy Triumphs brings 
Tongues and Kindred wait to ling ; 
Then fhall all the chofen Race 
Shout aloud redeeming Grace, — Hallelujah, 

HYMN CXXXL 
The Divine Sovereignty. 

OUR God reigns, ye Lands, rejoice^ 
Lift ye Ifles a thankful Voice :J 
Every Throne by one controul'd,^ 
Well fecures the paffive World. 

Higher than the Sons of Pride, 
He bids raffing Waves fubfide ; 
Whate'cr Strifes the Nations filU 
The Whole centers tahis W\\\» 



How unfathomably Wife, 
Beautious too his Counfel lies f 
Ey'ry Way his Will is doDe^ 
Bifry Way his Juftlce Ibown, 

TTiouj^hts are vain agaioft the Lord, 
All fubtcrves liis fianding Word ; 
Satan lets, and Men objeft. 
Yet the Thing they thwart, uSc&^, 

Subjefts of the Lord, be l>ald, 
Jcfus will His Kingdom hold y 
Wheels encircling Wlicelfrmuft rUDj 
Each in Place to bring it) on*. 

Bleft is Faith^ that trufts his Pow'r, • 
Bieft qre Saints tV.at wait his Hour ; 
Hade, great Conqueror bring it near. 
Let the^Iork>us Clofe appear. — Hallelujal] 

HYMN CXXXIL 
For Gaod Fiidiav, 

WHO hath our Report lieliered? 
Shi 'oh come is not received. 
Not received by his own, 
Promis'd Branch from' Root of Jeffc, 
David's Offspring fent to blefs ye. 
Comes too nuekly to be known. 

Tell me, O thou favourM Nation,. 
What is thy fond Expcftation ! 

Some fair, fpreadiiig lofry Tree ? 
Let not worldly Pride confound thee, 
'Mong tlie lowly Plants around thee^ 

Ms^rk the Lowclt— tiaax. U H^* 



(fed tc the J^ow^r whd gaw u^ 

lely gave hift Sod to iav« us£ 

31efs*d the Son who freely came |. . . , 

nour, Blefluig, Adortition» '* 

jr, fuom the whole Creation, " 

Se to God 2Hid to tUe l^b« 

HYMN CXXXIIL 

For the Fifdi of Nbrembcii 

HOUT to the Lord, and let our Joy« 
I Thro' the whole Nation run ; 
Britifh Skies, refoiind the Noifc 
Beyond the riling Sun. 

lee, mighty God^ our Soute admm^ 
Thee our glad Voices fii^^ 
id join with the celeftial Chok 
To pratfe th* eternal King^ 

ay Pow'r the whole Creation rtalw, 
And on the ftarry Skies, 
:s fmiling at the Weak Deiigns, 
Thine envious Foes devife. 

by Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Frown, 
ings vaft Confufion on their Plots, 
And (hakes their Babel down. 

!mighty Grace diefends otrr Latid 
From their maficious Pow'r j 
)t Britain with united Song^ 
Almighty Grace adore. 



HYMN CXXXIV, 
For New Year-s Day. 

fTpHE Lord of Earth and Sky, 

I The God oF Ages praife^ 
Who reigns enthron'd on higli. 
Ancient of endlefsDays ; 
*Who lengthens out our Trial here, 
And rpar€s us yet another' Yean 

Barren and witherVI Tree^, 

We cumbered long the Ground, 
No Fruit of Holineis 

On our dead Souls was fo«nd ; 
Yet doth he us in 'Mercy fpare. 
Another, and another Year. 

When Juftice bar*d the Sword 
To cut ihe Fig-tree down. 
The Pity of our Lord 
Cry'd, Let it ftill alone. 
The Father mild inclines his Ear, 
And fpar'es us yet another Year, 

Jefus, thy fpeaking Blood, 

From God obtam'd the Grace, 
Who therefore hath beftow'd 
Oo us a longer Space : 
Thou didft in our Behalf appear. 
And lo,. we fee another Year. 

Then dig about our Root, 

Break up our fallow Ground, 
And let much gracious Fruit 
To thy great Praife abound : 
O let us all thy Praife declare, 
Aad Fruit unto PeTfea\oi\\>^iT*, 
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HYMN CXXXV. 
A Song of Praife to God from Great 

Britain. 
|WT Ature with all her Povv'r fliall fing 
r\ God the Creator, ?nd the King ; 
Jor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor ^eas, 
)eny the Tribute of their Prail'e. 

legin to make hrs Glories known, 
fe Seraphs that fit near his Throne; 
Tune your Harps high, and fpread the Sound 
Fo the Creation's utmoft Bound. 

\11 mortal Things of meaner Frame 
ixert your Force, and own his Name ! 
IVhilft with our Souls and with our Voice, 
IVe fing his Honours, and our Joys. 

He builds and guards the Britifli Throne, 
^nd makes it gracious like his own : 
Makes our fucceffivc Princes kind, 
And gives our Dangers to the Wind, 

Raife monumental Praifes high 
To him that thunders thro' the Sky ; 
The ftrongeft Notes that Angels raife. 
Faint in the Worfliip and the Praife. 

HYMN CXXXVI. 

For his Majefty King GEORGE, and 

Royal Family. 

LORD, thou haft bid thy People pray, 
For all that bear the Sovereign Sway, 
And thy Vicegerents Reign ; 
Rulers, and Governors, anaPoVn\ 
And lo ! in Faith we pray for o^t^ \ 
Nor can wc pray in vain* 



Jefus, thy chofen Servant ^narrf, 
And every threat'ning Danger warH 

From his anointed Head ; 
Bid all his Griefs and Trotobles ceafe, ^ 
And thro* the. Path of hcav'niy iPcace 

To Life eternal lead. 

Cover his. Enemies with Shairre, 
Defeat their dire 4nalicious Aim, 

Their baffled Hppes deflroy ; 
Biit fhower on him thy Bleflings down, 
Crown him with Grace, .with Glory crcwH; 

And cvcrlafting Joy. 

•To hoary 'Hairs be thou his' Gcd, 
Late may he fee that high. Abode;, 

Late to his Heav'n remove ; 
Of Virtues full, and happy Day^ 
Acxountcd worthy by thy Grac^^ 

To till a Throne, above. 

And when thaa dofl'htsSpVit receive, 
O^ivc us in his Offspring, give 

Us back ounKing agam ; 
Preferve them, .Providence divine. 
And let the long illuftrious.Linc 

To lateft Ages reign. 

Secure us of his royal Race, 

A Man to ftand. before thy .Face, 

And exercife thy Pow'r ! 
With Wealth, Profperity, and Peace, 
Our Nation and our Church to blefs. 

Till Time fliall be no more. 

The End of vVieY\t^'BQQV. 
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HYMN I. 
For S O C I E T Y. 

! T T^HO can have greyer Caufe to fing,. 
Vy Who greater Caufe to blefs, 
han vre the Children of the King, 

Than we who Ghrift ppfleft ? 

Than w& who Chriji pojff'efs ? 

Than fue who Cbriji po£efs ? 

^ith AngcI-FJofts, dear Laml), we joia-. 
To praifc thy Love and PowV, 
o magnify thy Grace divine. 

Thou mighty Counfellor, 

Thou mighty ComifeUor^ 

Th^u mighty Counfeltor, 

L 2 



.[ 112 ] 

We late were Satan's Captives lecf, 

And Hell had been our End, 
Had*ft thou not for our Pardon bled, 
'] hoii Sinners only Friend, 
Thou Sinners only rriend^ 
^ Thou Sinners only Friend, 

For this wc ne'er will hold our Tongue, 
Nor {hall our Praifes ceafc ; 

Wc evermore will fing that Song, 
'f'he Lord our Righteoufnels, 
The Lord our Righteoufnefs^ 
The Lord our Righteoufnefs. 

No other God we know but thee. 

None clfc did us create ; 
Thy Glory may we ever be, 

O holy Aavocate, 

O holy Advocate^ 

holy Advocate* 

*Twa8 thou, 'twas only thou didft take 
The Mediator's Place, 

When we the Father's Statutes brake. 
All hail thou Prince of Peace I 
All hail thou Prince of Peace ! 
All hail thou Prince of Peace ! 

We daily prove thee ftill the fame, 

Wliene'er our Need we fee : 
Tho'u bcareft ftill a Saviour's Name, 

Our Saviour thou flialt be ! 

Our Saviour thou Jhalt be ! 

Our Saviour thoufhalt he! 
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?o Law, nor Sin, nor Hell, .nor Death, 
Shall us from thee divide ; 
Strongly we hold that precious Faith,. 
For us our Saviour dy'd, . 
Fcr us our Saviour dyd^ \ 
. Fcr us our Saviour dyd- 

HYMN IL- 

The Pilgrim's Song. « 

-ISE, my Soul, and ftretch thy Wingt^> 
_ J. Thy better Portion trace ; 
Tife from tranfitory Things, 

Tow'rds Heav'n, thy native Place, . 
Stinj and Moon, and Stars decay. 

Time {hall foon this Earth remove ; , 
Rife, my Soul, and hafte away 
To Seats prepar'd above. 

Rivers to the Ocean run, . 

Nor flay in all their Courfe ; . 
Fire afcending feeks the Son, . 

Both fpeed them to their Source J ' 
So a Soul that's born of God 

Pants to view his glorious Face, 
Upward tends to his Abode, 

To reft in his Embrace, 

Ceafe, yc Pilgrims, ceafe to mourn, 

Pfefs onwards to the Prize \ 
Soon our Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the Skies : 

L3 



Vet a Scafon, and you know, 
Happy EntVance will be given ; 

All our Sorrows left below. 

And Earth cxchang'd for Heaven. 

HYMN III. 
Calling to follow Jesus. 

GOME, my Father's Family, 
Ye ranfom'd of the Lord ; 
Come, ye Sinners, who with me 

Are evVy where abhor'd : 
Let us gladlv trace his Steps, 

Who fuffer'd Death among the Jews, 
Who the friehdlefs Soul accepts. 
Whom all bcfide refufe. 

Jctis, the defjjis'd and mean. 

Our Matter let us own ; 
He the Sacrifice for Sin, 

The Saviour he alone : 
Let us take and bear his Crofs, 

Defpis'd Difciples let us be ; 
Mock'd and flighted, as he was 

For you, my Friend, and me. 

None but Jefus will we fing. 

None elle will we adore : 
He our Prophet, Prieft, and King, 

Shall be for ever more : 
None among the heav'nly Pow'rs, 

Nor one on Earth our Praife may claim, 
None but Jefus call we ours. 

None but tlie bleeding L^tuK 



HYMN IV. 
The Same. 

COME,, ye Lovers of the Lamb, 
Join in publifhing his Fame ; 
uCl the whole Society 
iing our Saviour's Clemency, 

»Vha like us fo favoured are ? 
iVe the Lord's peculiar Care ; 
(Ve the precious Sons of God^ 
Nearly purchas-d by his Blood, 

iVho can make thefr Hoaft like us ? 
Vho hath e'er been honour'd thus ? 
"Ve can boaft, for we are made 
Lings and Pricfls in Chrift our Head*. 

efus (when we aH were poor). 
)ut of Love's eternal Store, 
Tave to each of us a Crow^, 
jave us ManfionsoahU Throne* 

•leither leave us defolate,, 
Vhilc we're in our Pilgrim State ;» 
lere he talks with us, and we 
lini by Faith's Pcrfpeftive fee. 

lim we commune with by Pray'irs, 
Veil perfuaded he us hears ; 
ure we do not pray in vain, 
le kind Anfwers gives again* 

left of Fficnds the Lord we prove, 
le ue*ec, changes in hU Loye v 
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Faithful, gracious, good, the fame 
Find we is our Lor J the Lamb. 

Evermore- we fing to thee. 
High exalted Deity ; : 
Kiefs we thee, eternal Son, . 
Glory be to thee alone ! 

H Y M N V. 

Christ our great Melchifedec;.- 

rTT^HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, , 

JL Wcflovc to hear of thee ; 
No Mufic like thy* charming. Name, , 

Ne'er half fo fwcet can be. . 
O may we ever hear thy Voice, . 

In Mercy to us fpeafc, 
And in our Prieft will we rejoice,., 

Thott great Melchifedec, 

Our Jefus fliall be ftill our Th^mr,. 

While in tliis World we ftay, - 
We'll fing our Jefu's lovely Name, 

When all Things elfe decay : 
When wc appear in yonder Cloud, 

With all his favour'd Tlirong, 
Then will we fing more fweet, more loud,' 

And Chrift Ihall be our Song. 
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HYMN VL 

Peace of God ^s Children. - 

OVJNG Saviour, Prince of Peace, 
Author of our \Jnky^ 
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Mating Wars and Jarrings ceafe,, 
Caufing Men, tho' Foes, t' agree^. 

Kindly rule in us ; 
Make us happily go onj 
Helping each to bear his Crofi, 

Stcdfaft 'tiU our Work is donc^ 

Let us like a Flock of Sheep, 

Clofe together perfevere, 
True by one another keep,. 
Each eneeming very dear,^ 

Altogether move : 
Truly lubjeft be the whaler ^ 

Bound in Bands of trueft Love,> 

One in Heart, in Mind,, and Souf. 

May we all one Faith maintain, 
One fote Doftrine witnefs too, 
Chrift the Lord our. God wa& ilain^ 
Slain for us, and thh is true. 

He willSjurs abidfe • 
He will oiir dear Portion Be^ 
He who dn Mount Calvary. dy'd, 
Jefus, Jefus, only he ? 

Strive we who fhall love tltcc mofti- 
Who fh«r nioft in Faith cxcdlj. 

Who can'of the Saviour boaft, , 

Who can moft of Jefus tell : 
This employ us all : 

Diaily this contend we for, 

Daily 'till the Lamb fhall call^ 
Profp'ring daily more- and more*. 

Let us Hand in Hand proceed. 
Little hving Children be^. 
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Dead to Sin, to all 1 hings deiitf^ 
But alive, dear Lajiib^ tQ the^ j; 

So continue firm : 
While beneath us thou wik Uy^ . 
Thy eternal oqt-firetch'd Arm,. 

'Till we wake inendlefs Day». 

H Y M Ni VtV. 

Sitting under. Chrmt!s StiaddWe'. 

BLOOD of Jefu's' Wounds;- hgw good*,. 
Sounds it in.our £ar3 and' ^^fti^t^ ! 
Nothing, furely, .like th^t £lQod^.. 
Gan fuch folid il;5lif9 iii^p^^t ;,. 

Oh 'tismoll-divia^ I 
Weary Sinners hither fly, 
Laden ^With- their cn4i>(<Mi^ ^i^^. 
TJxis blots out the dreadful Pje^ 

You who !iave the Law pbey'ct, 
You who Righteoufixefs t' styifi,^ 

Earncftly by Work1? affay'dj . 

But have found your Strife in YjUQ ^ 
Turn you to Chrift's Blood, 

Thither look, and vou no more 

Sball lament ao^ abient God, 

Nor your dreadful State .deplore^, 

Whofo after Reft enquires, 

Let him to this iSlood approach^ : 
Whofo truly Peace delire^, 
J6fu's Blood afFordeth much ; 
J9eperruaded then ; . 
Lift ye up your down-cafe. "E^n^^, 
£be the Saviour blecd\i^g, (Va\w, 
There thy Reft, p^ot Svautx^ >%\ 



li^trt may we take up owr Piaoe, 

Here for eter ha^y be ; 
Here wrap up our blaflvrng FtCs^, 
Seeking nought befide to (ce ! 

Here we now .fit down, 
Trufting in his Blood, amd prove 
*^What the Lord for us hath done; 

Who can fully Cell his Lo?e ? 

H Y Tvi N virr. 

Te Deum> or Soog of Praife. 

D I A L O QUE. 

^^\'\ /"E fing to thee, thou Son of God, 
' W Who fav'd us by thy Grace ; 
*Wepraife thee^ Son of Man ^ whofe Blood 
Redeenid 9ur fallen Race. 

We thee acknowledge God and Lord, 

Father, ere Time began ; 
Yhou art by Heavn and Earth ador'dy 

JVorthy oer both to reign. 

To thee all Angels cry aloud. 
Thro' Heav'a's extended coails ; 

Hail^ holyy holy^ holy God 
Of all immortal Hojii ! 

The Cherubim and Seraphim 

Are always praifing thee ; 
.Tlje IVorlds and all the Povu'n thcrun 

Adore thy Majejly. 

The Prophets goodly FeWowftu'j, 
In niilky Garments drcWd; 
^"2^ ^^^^ T7jom holy G«d^ and na^ 
Tbi Fulnefs of thy RejU 



TH' Apoftles' glorious Company 
Thy righteous Praife proclaim ^ 

"^e martyred Army glorify 
^thy everlafting Name. 

Thro' all the Worid thy Churches joia 
T' acknowledge thee the Head ; 

Father of Majefty divine^ 
Who ev^ry Pow*r has maSf. 

Alfo thy true and only Son, 

Thy -Family confew ; 
JCing of thy Saint Sy to us made knowrtj 

The Lord our Right eoufneji. 

Alfo the Holy Ghoft we.praifc. 

The Spirit o€ the Lord, 
^he Oomforter-y ivhofe iindHng Rays 

Our dying Souls re/lor* d. 
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HYMN IX.. 

Holy Strife In praifing Christ, 

ISE, O ye Seed of David, rile. 
Daughters of Z ion, fing: 
Upy Softs of 'Jacoby yefus pr^iifey 
Salute tV aufpicious King. 

Oar Souls arifc, and may our Tongue 
Be tun'd to praile the Lamb! 

So ready he our ranfom^d Throng 
To magnify his Name* 

Why ftay we then ? the Lord extol ; 

Zion, break forth in Praifc ; 
join ev*ry heavenly mindctl Soul 
Infureferaphic Layi. 
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Open ye evcrlafting Doors, 

Divide ye Gates of Blifs, 
We with Dominions J Thrones and PouJ^rs, 

Praife Chri/i our Righteoufnefs. 

HYMN X. 
The Same. 

T ET us, the Sheep by Jefus namM, 
I J Our Shepherd's Mercy blefs ; 
Z3, us whom jefus hath redeentdy 
Shew forth our Thankfulnefs. 

Not unto us, to thee alone, 
Blcfs'd Lamb be Glory giv'n ! 

Hen Jhall thy Praifes be hegun. 
But carried on in Heaven. 

The Hofts of Spirits now with thee 

Eternal Anthems fing. 
To imitate them here^ lo I wi 

Our Hallelujahs bring. 

Had we our Tongues like them infpirMj^ 
Like theirs our Songs fhould rife^ 

Like them we never Jhould be tir*dy 
But love the Sacrifice. 

' Till we the Veil of Flefh lay down. 

Accept our weaker Lays : 
And when J O Lord, we reach thj Throni^ 

fVe^Ujoin in nobler Praife. 

M 



H Y M N XI. 
"Pilgrim's Hymn, a Dialogue. 

TELL us, O Women, we wou'd know 
Whither fo faft ye move ? 
We J calVd to have ihe W^rUhelow^ 
jtrefeeking one ahove. 

Whence came yc, fay, and what the Phce 

That ye ate travelling from } 
From *Trthulati$nj we thro^ Grace^ 

Are nouxTeinrnrngHomi. 

Is not your native Country here ? 

Like you iw>t thi^ abode ? 
We feek a letter Country far ^ 

A CUy built by God. 

Thither we travel, nor intend 

Short of that Blifs to reft; 
isfor we J Uill in the Sinners Friend 

Our weary Souls are ble/s^d. 

Friends of lhe^ Bridegroom we 'fhall reign, 

Saviour, we a(k no more ; 
Hail Lamb dfGody for Sinners JIainy 

Whom^Heav'n and Earth adore ! 

HYMN XU. 

Refting under the Crofs. 

CHILDREN of Ifr'el, fee what Shade 
The Crofs doth us aftbrd ; 
It was for weary Travellers made^ 
tyif thank thee for if, Lord* 
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A^while fit down, and wc*ll prepare 

To fing his worthy Fame ; , 
Who to rtdeem m fojourrCd here^ 

Cbriji Jefus is his Name^ 

We fine thy SufPrings, .Wound«, and Blood, 

The virtue of thy Pain : 
We fing thy Griefs\ th&u dying God, 

Thou Lamb for Sinners Jlain.^ 

Wc hail thee, thou by Jews revilM, , 

To thee wc bow the Knee : 
Hail ! very God, the promis'*d Child, 

The Prophets fang of thee. 

While others praife an unknown God^ . 

Wc each will fing of thee; 
yefits has waf^d me. in bis- Bioul^.^ 

And /wV and dfdfor me* 

H Y M N XIII. 

General Praife to Christ. 

ONCE flaughter'd, now exalted Lamb^ 
Wc fing to thy eternal Name, 
The whole Aflembly join : 
To yonder Harper's Harp wc tune 
Our folemn Songs, and round the Throne 
Wc fing the Man divine.. 

Our poor unmeet Society, 
Mix with the happy Company 

Of Chriftians gone before ; 
And as they blefs Mefliah's Blood, 
Wcimitatc their Song, and God, > 

The holy X-anib adore. 

M.2 
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brethren and Sifters all agree 

To fing he lov'd and dy'd for me ; 

I thank him for his Grace; 
Quickly thy Charidt, Lord, fend down. 
To bear us to the wilh'd for Throne, 

Where we may fee thy Face. 

Or if thou here wonld'ft have us ftay, 
A longer Space, io ! We obey ; 

Only let us be fure 
That Heav*n is ours, die when we will^ 
And let thy Sp'rit be with us ftill. 

And we'll dcfire ro more. 



HYMN XIV. 

Privileges of God's Children. 

BLESSED arc the Sons of God, 
They are bought with Chrift*s own Blc 
They are ranfom'd from the Grave, 
Life eternal they fhall have. 

God did love them in his Son, 
Long before the World begun ; 
They the Seal of this receive. 
When on Jefus they believe. 

They are juftify'd by Grace, 
They enjoy a folid Peace ; 
All their Sins are wafli'd away, 
They (hall ftand in God's great Day. 

They produce the Fruits of Grace, 
In the Works of Righteoufnefs I 
They are harmlefs, meek^ and mild. 
Holy, humble, undefffi* 



They are Lights upon the Earthy . 
Children of a heav'nly Birth ; 
Born of God, they hate all Sin, 
God's pure Seed remains within. . 

They have Fellowfhip with God, 
Thro' the Mediator's Blood ; 
•One. with God, with Jefus one, 
Glory is in them begun, 

Tho^ they fufier much on Earth, .' 
Strangers quite to this Wotld's Mirth^ , 
Yet they have an inward Joy, . 
Pleafure which can never cloy, . 

They alone are truly bleft, . / 
Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Chrift ; 
With them number'd may we be, 
Here, and in £tcrnity ! 

H Y M N XV. 
T^ace of Chriftianity,.in a Dialogue. 

HO Pilgrims (if ye Pilgrims be) 
\ We want to join with you : 
P^*r Chirifiian'TravelUrs are Wiy 
T9 CanaafCi Land wsgo. 

No Peace (tho' we have fought) we fincl 5 

In any Country here ; 
^Twas thtrefore we left allhehiniy 

WeaUh^ Namey and Chara£fer* 

yie ne'er fiich Pkafurc knew before^ v 
Jis DOW in him we know \ 
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Veace (Jince our Saviour* s Crofs we bore) 
Like Rivers in usjioxvm 

Let others then delight them here, 

Their Trifles we defpife ; 
The heavenly Kingdom we prefer^ 

The Blifs of Paradife. 

Then joyful let lis journey oft 

To certain Reft above ; 
Ringing to him on yonder^ s Throne 

Of free ele^ing Love. 

HYMN XVI. 

tjlorifying God in Christ. 

DIALOGUE. 

Rethren fing— 'tis right you fhouM, 

Sing our Saviour's precious Blood : 

Daughters of Jerufalem^ 
Join we willingly the Theme. 

Shout for Joy, ye happy Men, 
Lo ! for you the Lamb was flain ; 
Highly favoured fVomen^ praife^ 
Jefus in celejlial Leys. 

Hail, redeeming Lamb, who late 
SufFer'd Deiath without the Gate ; 
I'lail 1 for by thy Death and Crofs ^ 
Thou hafi purchased Hea%fn for us. 

None but Jefus will we fing, 
None but Jelus, Ifr'el's Kin^^ 
JVhne but yefus will we latiAy 
^(fn^ 6ut Chrift our JLord and G«i. 



B 
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Werthy, holy Lamb, art thon, 
Praife to have, and Honour too.; 
JVorthy thou of BUfs and Potu^r, 
Now J hencrforthy and. evermore, 

HYMN XVIT; 
Heavenly Joy on lEarth. 

GOME we that love the Lord, 
And let our Joys be known^ 
Join in a Song of fweet Accord, 
And thus furround the Throne*. 

The Sorrows of the Mind 
Be bani(b'd from the Place ; 
Religion never was defign'd 
To make our Pleafures lefsr 

The Men of Grace hath found 
Glofy begun below ; 
Celeflial Fruits, on earthly Grbunc^ 
From Faith and Hope may grow^ 

The Hill of Zion yields 
A thoufand facred Sweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly Fields, 
Or walk the golden Streets, 

• 

Then let our Songs abound. 
And ev'ry Tear fe dry. 
We're marching thro' Immanuers Grouxid 
To fairer Worlds on high. 
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HYMN XVriL 

TheWifdom of God Fooliflinefs witb'j . 

Men. 

Saviour, thou thy Myfteries . 

_ Haft often cover'd from the Wife, . 

And Babes thy Glory ilifewr'd^; . 
Thy Wifdom far furpafles all 
That ftudious Mortals Wildom call, , 

Thou holy Lainb of God* . 

The nat'fal Man can't right conceive - 
The glorious Things which we believe^. 

How thou did'ft us redeem;} 
The Things thy Spirit teaches -us, , 
The Merits of thy ^Blood and Crofs, , 

Arc Fooliflmefs to him. . 

They this World's Wifdom feek and gam^s 
That Wifdom which thou calleft vain. 

But oh ! are Strangers ftill . 
To that' which makes our Spirits wife, . 
j&nd fcts before our waiting Eyes 

What is our Saviour's' Will, 

Thrice happy then are wc, who prove 
The Peace of God, his Truth, .and Love! ' 

Things freely to us giv'ii ; 
Thcfe fiirnefts are of greater filifs, 
The Earneft of that mppinefs 

Which we (hall hav^ in Heav'iv 



HYMN XIX. 

The Triumph of Faitk- 

HEAD of the Church triumphant! 
We joyfulty adore thee'; 

'Till thou appear, 

Thy Members here. 
Shall ling like thofe in Gbry, 
We lift our Hearts and Voices : 
With bicft Anticipation, 

And cry aloud, 

And give to God 
The Praife of our Salvation. . 

While in Affliction's Furnace, 

And paffing thro' the Fire, 

Thy Love we praiie, 
Which knows our Dayf^ , 

And ever bring* us nigher. 

We clap our Hands exulting 

In thine Almighty Favour, 
The Love divine, 
Which made us thine» 

Shall keep us thine for ever. 

Thou doft conduft thy People 

Thro' Torrents of Temptation, . 
Nor will we fear, 
Whilft thou art near, 

Tlie Fire of Tribulation. 

The World with Sin and Satan 

In vain our March oppofes ; 
By thee we fliall 
Break thio' them all^ . 

And fing tlic Song of Mofcs^ 
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By Faith we fee the Glory, 

To which thoa (halt leftore us^s 

The Crofs-defpjfe 

For that high rriac^ , 
Which thou haft fet before us» 
And if thou count us worthy^ , 
We, each, as dying Stephen, . 

Shall fee thee ft&nd 

At God's right Hand,' . . 
Tb take us up to.Heav^u 

HYMN XX; 

The Same. 

ETOICE^ the Lord is King! 
_ Your Lord and King adore^ . 
[ortals give Thanks and nng,' 
And triu<n|& evermore : 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 
Kejoice, again I fay, .rejoice.. 

Jcfus the Saviour reigns. 

The God of Truth and Love, 
When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above : 
•I7ift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, , 
Kejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 

His Kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'eV Earth and Heav*ri, 
The Keys of Oeath and Hell 
Are to our Jefus giv'n : 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, , 
Jtejpice, again I fay, rejoice, . 
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^ He fits at GodV right Hand 
'Till all his Foes fubmit, 
And bow to his Command, 
And fall beneath his Feet : 
Lift lap your Heart, lift up your Voice. 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 

Rejoice in glorious Hope, 

Jef»s the Judge fhall coftie. 
And take his Servants up 
To 4heir eternal Home : 
•We foon fhall hear th' Arch-AngelWoice, 
TThe Trump of God (hall found Rejoice 1 

/H^ M N XXI. 

Little Children, love one another* 

. ^^ I VER of Concord, ^ Prince of Peace, 
' \jr Meek Lamb-ltke Son of God, g 
Bidour unruly Piflionsccafe, 
O. quench tnem with' thy Blood. 

•Us into clofcft^Union draw. 

And in our inward Parts, 
'Let Kindnefsfweetly write her Law^ 

Let Love command our Hearts. 

CO let thy Love our Hearts conftrain, 

Jefus the Crucify'd ! 
•^What hall thou done our Hearts to gain, 

Languilh'd, and. groan'd, -and dy d ! 

'Who would not now purfue the Way 

Where Jefu*8 Footfteps Ihine ? 
Who would not own theplca&u^^T^vj^ 
Of Chanty divine J 



O let us find the Ancient Way, 
Our wond'ring Foes to move, 
And force the Heathen World to far^ 
*^ See how thefe Chriftians love !" 

HYMN XXII. 

The Conam union of Saints^ 
PART I. 

COME, and let us fwecily join, 
ChrijR to praife in Hymns divine; 
^Givc we all with one accord. 
Glory to our common Lord ; 
Strive we, in AfFedion ftrive. 
Let the purer Flame revive, 
Such as in theMartyrs'jglow'd, 
laying •Cbaa;ipioiis for their God« 

Sing we then in Jefu's Name, 
Now, as Yefterday the fame : 
One in ev'ry Age and Place, 
Full of Love, of Truth, and Grace I 
Chrift is now gone up on high, 
^Thither may our Willies iiy;) 
Sits at God's Right-Hand above, 
There with him we reign in Love ! 

HYMN XXIII. 
PART 11. 

TTJ ArtnbRs of a glorious Hope, 
Jl Lift your Hearts and Voices up. 
Jointly let us rife and fing, 
Chrift our Prophet^ Prieft, and K^ng. 
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Monuments of Jcfu's Grace, 
Speak we by our Lives his Praifc, 
Walk in him we have recciv'd, 
Shew we've not in vain believ'd. 

While we walk with God in Light, 
God our Hearts doth ftill unite ; 
Deareft Fcllowfliip we prove, 
Fellowfhip of Jefu's Love : 
Sweetly each with each combined. 
In the Bonds of Duty join*d. 
Feels the cleanfing Blood apply'd. 
Daily feels that Chrift hath dyM. 

Still, O Lord, niy Faith increafe, 
Cleanfe from all Unrighteoufnefs ; 
Thee, th' unholy cannot fee ; 
Make, O make us meet for thee ! 
Ev*ry vile AfFe£tion kill. 
Free our Souls from ev'ry III, 
Conquer ev'ry inbred Sin, 
Write thy Law of Love within. 

Hence may all our Anions flow, 
Lov« the Proof that Chrift we know^ 
Mutual Love the Token be. 
Lord, that we belong to thee ! 
Love thy Image, Love impart^ 
Stamp it fully on each Heart ; 
Only Loye to us be giv'n. 
Lord, we aik no other Heaven. 



F 



HYMN XXIV. 
PART III. 
ATHER, Son, and Spirit, hear 
FaiUi's dScftual ferrtm ¥nntx \ 

N . 
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Hear, and our Petitions feal, 
Let us now the Anfwer feel ; • 
Myftically one with thee, 
Tranfcriptof the Trinity : 
Thee let all our Nature own, 
One in Thrpe, and Three in One. 

Build us in one Bodv up, 
Gaird in onie l\igh Calling's Hope ; 
One the Spirit whom we daiiDy 
One the pure baptifmal Flame, 
One the Faith, and common Lord, 
One the Father lives adorM, 
Over, thro', and in us all, 
God incomprehenlible. 

One with God, the Source of Blifs, 
Ground of our Communion this ; 
Life of all that live belowj 
Let thy Emanations flow ; 
Rife eternal in our Heart : 
Thou our only Eden art ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghofl:, 
Be to us what Adam loft. 

HYMN XXV. 
PART IV. 

TJUSB AND of thy Church below, 
I JL Chrift, if thee our Lord we know, 
Unto thee betroth'd in Love, 
Always faithful let us prove ; 
Never rob thee of our Heart, 
Never ^ive the Creature part ! 
Only ihou poiTefs the Wholc> 
Tike otir Body, Spu\x, ^\]i% 
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Stcdfaft let us cleave to thee» 
Love the Myftic Union be ! 
Union to the World unknown, 
Join*id to God, in Spirit one ,! 
W^ait we 'till the Spoufc fhaU come, 
'Till the Lamb fhall take us Home, 
For his Heav'n the Bride prepare, 
Solemnize our Nuptials there. 

Let it hence to all be known. 
Thou art with thy Father one ; 
One with him in us be fhew'cJ, 
Very God of very God ; 
Sent our Spirits to unite, 
Sent to make us Sons of Light, 
Sent that we his Grace may prove. 
All the Riches of hb.Lovc. 

H Y M N XXVL 
PART V. 

CHRIST, from whom all BlefSngs flow, 
Comforting thy Saints below. 
Hear us, who thy ^}ature fharc, 
Who thy myftic Body are ; 
Join us, in one Spirit join. 
Let us ftiU receive of thine, 
Still for more on thee we call. 
Thee who filleft all in all. 

Move, and a'dtuate, and |;uidr, 
Diverfe Gifts to each divulc ; 
Placed j^ccording to thy Will, 
Let us all our Works fulfil ; 
Never from our* Office movt-, 
Ticedful to the otbfcrs prQvc-, 
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Ufe the Grace oh each beftow'd. 
Tempered by the blcffed God» 

Many are we now and one. 
We who Jefus have put on ;• 
There is neither Bond nor Free, 
Male nor Female, Lord, in thee. 
Love like Death, hath all deftroyM^ 
Render*d all Diftinfkions void ; 
Names and Se£ts, and Parties fall. 
Thou, O Chrift, art all in all ! 

HYMN XXVII. 
PART VL 

KING of Saint* to whom are giv^n 
All in Earth, and all in Heav'n, 
Kcconcil'd thro* thee alone, 
Join'd and gathered into one : 
Heirs of Glory, Sons of Grac^, 
Lo I to thee our Hopes we raife, 
Raife and fix our Hopes on thee, 
Full of Immortality. 

Abfent in our Flefh from Home, 
We are to Mount Sion come : 
Heaven is our Soul's Abode, 
City of the living God ; 
Entered there our Seats we claim 
In the new Jerufalem ; 
Jpin the countlcfs Angel Quire, 
Greet the Firfl-born Sons of Fire. 

We our Elder- Br clhretv mc^t, 
Wc Sire nude wilh v\\cu\ to ^\x \ 
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Swcetcft Fcllowfhip we prove 
with the general Church above : 
Saints virho now their Names behold, 
In the Book of Life enroH'd, 
Spirits of the Righteous, made 
Pcrfeft now in Chrift their Head. 

Life his healing Blood imparts, 
Sprinkled on our peaceful Hearts ; 
Abel's Blood for Vengeance cry'd, 
Jefus fpeaks us juftify'd ! 
Speaks and calls for better Things, 
Makes us Prophets,^ Priefb and Kings' ! 
Afks that we widi him may reien-, 
Earth and Heaven, fay Amen f 

HYMN XXVIIL 
For Peribns join'd in Fellowihip. 

fTT^RY uf, O God, and fearch the Ground 

I Of cvVy finful Heart ; 
Whatever of Sin in.m is found^ 

O bid it all depart. 

When to the right or left wc ftray, 

Leave us not comfortleft. 
But guide our Feet into the Way 

Of everlafting Peace. 

Help us to help each other Lord^ 

Each other't Crofs to bear : 
Let each his friendly Aid afibrd^ 

And feel hit Brotner's Care. 

Help v8 to build each other up^ 
Cfur little Stock improve, 

N 3 
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Increafe our Faith, confirm our Hope, 
And perfeft us in Love. 

Then when the niighty Work is wrought. 

Receive the reacfy Bride : 
Give us in Hcfav'n a happy Lot, 

With all the Sanftify'd. 

HYMN XXIX^ 
The SaiJi^. 

JESUS, Lord we look ttf Uiee, 
Let us in thy Name agree^ 
Shew thyfelf the Prioce otPeace^ 
Bid our Jars for ever ceafe. 

By thy reconcrUngLovc, 
Every StttinbliD^--BIock renaove. 
Each to each unite, indear, 
Come and fpread thy Banner here. 

Make us of one Heart and MinJ^ 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek in Thought and Word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 

Let us each for other care, 
Each his Brother's Burden bear, 
To thy Church the Pattorn give. 
Shew how true Believers live* 

Let us then with Joy remove 
To thy Family above, 
On the Wings of AugeU fly^ 
Shew how true Bcil'ie^ws die. 
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HYMN XXX 
Ac Meeting. 

I LEST by Jcfu's Provid^ee, 



^ Lo ! we m^et agaiii in Tckct ! .1 

Y we, when we fty iffOtA htnct, 
et in a more glorious Plaee I 

len we once fhall t!here arrire, 
T haj^y we fhall ttiga ; 
r with our.Savioot Iff^, 
dfl a Hoft of perfeft Men*. 

;re Ihall Sorrow not lAtnid^ ■ O 

tf fhall never thefe appear i 
fh'd in our Hedeeiaer> jftcfttc^ 
ihall (land made free ttcfti FcftfW 



ne, dear Fello^srs joyftit ebmey 
ward boldly let usrptfty 
nbly let our Soali prvfMMV 
ft in Jefu's Righceou&eOw . 

r we for the promised Hour, 
en the Family compkat, 
le on Clouds, and gin with P6w% 
le Houfe above fiism nteer. 

ter, haftea bathe Day^ 
rious to thy Jud^fiul copic ! 
thy trav'ling Saints away» 

\y w# long to be at Home» 



) 



•i.'i 



.J. 
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HYMN XXXI. 

At Pajrting. 

TQLEST be the dear uniting Lpve^ 
jrx That will not let us part j 
Our Bodies may far off remove, 
. We ftill are ^in'd in Heart* 

JoinM in one Sfnrit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go, 

And ftill in Jeiu's Footfteps tTjCad, 
Aiui do his Work bek>w« 

O let us ever walk in hint. 
And nothiQg know befide, 

Nothine defire,' nothing efteem. 
But Jefu^ crucify'd. 

Clofer and clpjfer let us cTeave, 

To his belov'd embrace, 
Expeft his Fttlnefs to receive, 

And Grace to anfwer Grace* 

But let us haftcn to the Day, 
Which fhall our Flefh reftore. 

When Death fkall all be done away. 
And Bodies part no more. 



w 



HYMN XXXIL 

Adoring Christ. 

Orthy is Chrift^ our Pafchal Lao 
Who bow'd his Head, and bore < 

CShar 
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On God's eternal Throne to reign : 
For he for us^ for us, w^s flain. 

From cv'rjr People, Land, and Ton^e, 
He calls his royal conquering Tbrotig ; 
Let all thy Hods, thy Grace confefs. 
And call thee Lord our Righteoufneft* 

We praife thee. Thou whofc Spirit fefb 
On us thy Kings, on us thy Prtcfts : 
Redeemed to banquet with our God, 
And bought, and ranfom'd by bis Blood* 

Let evVy Spirit now with thee. 
And all on Earth, and all on Sea, 
Thy Wifdom blefs, and fill thy Throne,. 
With Worlhip due to thee alone. 

Be Pow*r and Riches ever thine t 
And Strength and Majefty divine I 
By ev'ry ^Creature reign ador'^c^ 
1*hc only, everlafting Lord ! 

. The Strnd. 

T^Rethrek, leltisjoid tobtefs 
11 Jefus Chrift, our Joy ind PcicC } 
Let our Praiie tb him be giv*nj 
High at God's Right-Hahd in^ Heav'm 

M after, fee to thee wc bow. 
Thou art Lord, and only thou ;^ 
Thou the bleffed Virgin's Setd, 
Glor/ of thy Church atid Ht^Oi* 
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Thee the Angels ceafelefs fing, 
Thcc we praife, our Prieft, our King ? 
Worthy is thy Name of Praife, 
Full ot Glory, full of Grace. 

Thou haft the glad Tidings brought 
Of Salvation by thee wrought ; 
"Wrought for all thy Church ! and we 
Worfliip in their Company. 

>ye, thy little Flock adore t 
Thee, the Lord for evevmoi^ t 
Ever with us, (hew thy Love, 
Till we join with thofe above f 

HYMN XXXIV. 

For the Propagation of the Gofpel. 

COME, divine Immanuel, come. 
Take Pofleffion of thy Homc> 
Now thy Mercy's Wings expand. 
Stretch throughout the happy Laud. 

Carry on thy Viftory, 
Spread thy Rule from Sea to Sea> 
Rc-convett the ranfom'd Race, 
Save us, faye us, Lord by Gracc» 

O that ev'ry Soul mkht be 
Suddei>ly fubdu'd to Uiee ! 
O that all in thee might know 
Everlafting Life below ! 

Now thy Mercy's Wings expand. 
Stretch throughout the happy Land ; 
Take Poffcffibn of thy Home, 
CoinCf divine lmtt\aivu^\,; co\xv^\ 



HYMN XXXV. 
Rejoicing in Hope. 

CHILDREN of the hcav'nlv King, 
As ye Journey fwcetly nng ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy Praife, 
Glorious in his Works and Ways ! 

We are traveling Home to God, 
In the Way the Fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their Happinefs (hall fee* 

O9 ye banifh'd Seed be ghd I 
Chnft our Advocate is made ! 
Us to fave, our Flefh afTumes^ 
Brother to our Souls becomes. 

Shout, ye little^ Flock and bleft^ 
You on Jefu's Throne Ihall reft : 
There your Seat is now prepared. 
There your Kingdom and lleward* 

Fear not, Brethren, joyful ftand 
On the Borders ^f your Land : 
Jefus Chrift, your Father's Son^ 
Bids you undifmay'd go on. 

Lord, obediently we go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be. 
And we ftill will follow thee. 
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HYMN XXXVI. 

Breathiog fjfter Holiniefi. 

LOVE 4iYisic, Jill Love excclUoff, 
Joy bf He»v*a tq K^rth coip.e down ! 
1* IX in us thy buipble Dwellings 
All thy Faluiful Mq-cies crown ; 

iefus ! thoii art all Compaflion, 
^ure unbounded Loye thpu art, 
Vifit us with thy $|4ya;t}oJX9 
Enter evVy trembjluig Heart ! 

Breathe I O breathe thy loving Spirit, 

Into ev'ry troubled Brea0: ! 

Let us ail in thee ioherit, 

Let us find thy proaui^d Reft : 

Take away the row'r oiF SiiAiii4ig|^ 

Alpha ana Omega be, 

End of Faith, aii its Beginning, 

Set our Hearts at Libecty. 

Come ! Almighty to deliver. 
Let us air thy Lite reeeive ! 
Suddenly return, and never 
Never more thy Temples leave ! 
Thee we would be always BleiEng, 
Serve thee as thy Hofts above. 
Pray, and Praife thee without ceafing, 
Glory in thy precious Love* 

Finilh then thy new Crcatiop, 
Pure, unfpotted may we be, 
Let us fee thy great Salvation, 
Perfeftly reftor d by the« I 
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!!hange from Glory tnto Glory, 
Till m Hcav'n we take our Place, 
Till we caft our Crowns before thee. 
Loft in Wonder, I-ove and Praife, 

HYMN XXXVIL 
The Chriftian Soldier. 

SOLDIERS of Chrift, arife. 
And put your Armour on, 
Strong in the Strength which God fupplies. 
Through his eternal Son ; 
Strong m the Lord of Hofts, 
And in his mighty Power, 
Who in the Strength of Jefus trufts 
Is more than Conqueror, 

Stand then in his great Might, 

With all his Strength endu'd, 
And take, to arm you for the Fight, 

The ^*anoply of God ; 

That having ail Things done, . 

And all your Conflif^s paft. 
You may overcome thro"* Chrift alone, 

And'ftand entire at laft« 

Jefus hath dy'd for you ! 

What can hi« Love withftand ? 
Believe, hold faft your Shield, and who 

Shall pluck you fr6m his Hand ? 

Bdieve that Jefus reigns. 

All Pow*r to him is giv'n ; 
Believe, till fi-eed from Nature's Cliains, 

You're call'd from hence to Heav'n, 



Your Rock can never (hake; 

Hither, he faith, come up I 
The Helmet of Salvation take. 

The Confidence of Hope ; 

Hope for his perfeft Love, 

Hope for his proraisM Reft, 
Hope to fit down with Chrift above^ 

And fliare the Marriage FeafL 

In Fellowfhip; alone 

To God with Faith draw near. 
Approach his Courts, befiege his Throne^ 

With all the Pow'r of Prayer ; 

Go to his Temple, go, 

Nor from his Altar move ; 
Let every Houfe his Worfliip know^ 

And every Heart his Love. 

From Strength to Strength go on, 

Wreftle, and fight, and pray, 
Tread all the Pow'rs of Dai'knefs down. 

And win the well-fought Day : 

Still let the Spirit cry 

In all his Soldiers, " Come,^' 
'Till Chrift the Lord defcends from high. 

And takes the ConquVors Home. 

HYMN XXXVIIL 

Panting after God. 

THOU hidden Love of God whofc Hcigf 
Whofe Depth unfathom'd noManknov^ 
1 fee from far thy beauteous Light, 
Inly I figh for thy Repofe : 
* My Heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At ReA, till it finds Reft \ivT V^, 
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is there a Thing beneath the Sivn, 
That ftrivcs with thee my Heart to fhare ? 
Ah tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of ev'ry Motion there : 
Then Ihall my Heart from Earth be frce^ 
When it has found Repofe in thee. 

hide this Self from me, that I 

No more, but Chrift in mc npay live ! 
My vile Affeilions crucify, 
Nor let one darling Lull furvive. 
In all Things nothing may I fee. 
Nothing defire, or fcek, but thee. 

Oh Love ! thy fovereign Aid imparr. 
To fave me from low-thoughted Care ; 
Chace this Self-will thro' aU my Heart, 
Thro' all its latent Mazes there, 
Make me thy duteous Child, that I 
Ceafelcfs may, Abba, Father cry. 

Each Moment draw from Earth away. 
My Heart that lowly waits thy Call ; 
Speak to my inmoft Soul, and fay, 

1 am thy Love, thy God^ thy All ! 
To feel thy Pow'r, to hear thy Voice, 
To tafte thy Love be all my Choice. 

HYMN XXXIX. 

Adoring Jesus. 
Come let us join. 



o 



Together combine. 
To praife our dear Saviour our Mf fler diVine. 

Q % 



r. 
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Him let us adore, 

Who cover'd with Gore, 
Late hanged ou Calvary, both wounded and 

(pQO- 

He^orthy is blefs'd. 

By Spirits at reft*, 
Who once iQthisDerert^hisGodIiead4:onfefsU 

The heav'hly Spheres, 
Who faw him* in Tears,. 
Yea, ev^ry Itrong Angel his Pcrfon reveres. 

The Prophets who told 

His SufPrings of old. 
Sing now fweet Thankfgiving on Pfalt*nc« of 

(GoU. 

The Fathers to whom 

He fhew'd he would come,. 
Now in hii Pavilion, take np their longHomc.^ 

The Spiiits of Men,. 

Who for him were Jlain, 
From Abel the Righteous^ Iharc now in bis 

(Reign, 

The Apoftles who ftood, 

Refilling to Blood, 
For Jefus's Gofpel, rejoice in their God^ 

The Confeffors tooj 

Them proftrating low, 
Caft down their bright Mitres, and tliankfully 

(bow. 

O Church of the Lamb, 

He4-e met do the fame, (Naaie. 

With SaintSy and w\x\v Ki\^e\s^ \^.^^% V-^Ni5»\ 
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My Soul bear a Part,. 

For ran(bm*cl thou arf,. 
By Jefu's BloocZ-fliedding, luV Burial and 

(Siuart. 

To him that was (lain. 

The fcorn^d Nazarene, 
Be Glory and Honour, let ail fay Ainen» 

H Y M N XI^. 
JUDGMENT. 

LO h^e coiueth t covintlcfs Trumpets,, 
Blow before the bloody Sign, 
'Midft ten thoufand Saints and Angels^ 

Sec the Crucified (liine. 
Hallelujah I Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Welcome, welcome, bleeding Lamb I 

Now his Merit', by the Harpers^ 
Thno' th* eternal Deep refoonds : 

Now refplendent fhine his Nail-prints^ 
EvVy Eye fliall fee his Wounds ^ 

They who pierc'd him, they who pierc'd him^ 

(they who pierc'd hinoj^, 
Shall,, at his^ Appearing wail. 

IvVy ifland, Sea, and Mountain, 
Heav'n and Earth,, ihall flee away.; 

AJI, who hate him,, muft, afhamed, 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day.. 

Come to Judgment^ come to Judgment, comr 

(to Judgment;^ 
Stand before the Son of Man» 

O o 



Saints, who love him,- view his Gloryy 

Shining in his bruifed Face, 
His dear Perfon on the Rainl)o\v, 

Now his People's Head fiiall raifc. 
Happy Mourners, happy Mourners, ha] 

(Mourni 

Lo, hi Clouds, he comes, he comes.. 

Now Redemption, long expefted^ 

See in folemn Pomp ap))ear ; 
All his People, once defpifcd; 

Now i]iall meet him in the Air, 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah!' 

Now the promisM Kingdom^s come. 

View him fmiling,, now dcterminM 

Ev'ry Evil to dellroy ; 
All the Nations now inall fing him 

Songs of cverlafting Joy. 
O come quickly ! O con>c quickly ! O cc 

(quick 

HalklXgah ! come, Lord, come. 

HYMN XLI. 
Christ our Great High Prieftr 

A Good High Fricft is come, 
Supplying Aaron's Place, 
And taking up his Room, 
Difpennng Life and Grace ; 
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The Law by Aaron's Pricfthood pame, 
But Grace and Truth by Jcfu^s Name* 

My Lor<l a Pricft k made. 

As fware the mighty God, 
To Ifr'el and his Seed, 
OrdainM to ofFer Blood. 
For Sinners who his Mercy feek^- 
A Priefl, as was Melcbifedec.. 

He once Temptations knew^, 

Of ev'ry Sort and Kind,. 
That he might Succour flicw 
To ev'ry tempted Mind ;, 
I n ev'ry Point the Lamb was try'd 
Like us, and then for us he dy'd. 

He dies, but lives again. 

And by the Altar ftands ; , 
There (hews how he was flain. 
And opVmg his pierc'd Hands. 
He 'bides a Prieft^ and pleads our Cauft^ 
Tranfgreilbrs of his righteous Laws.. 

I other Priefts dlfclaim, 

And Laws and Offerings too ; 
None?but the bleeding Lamb 
The mighty Work can do : 
He (hall have all the Praife, for He 
Alone, me lov'd,., and dy'd for mc 



'J 
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HYMN XLII. 
At the Death of a Believer^ 

WHY do we mourn departing Fric: 
Or fhake at Death's Alarms ? 
Tis but the Voice that Jcfus^ fends 
Ta call thc;m to hh A™s. 

Are we not tending upward too^ 

As faft as Tinie can move I 
Why (hould wc \yifl> the Hours niere ih^ 

That keep us from our Love ? 

Why fhould wc tremble tc convey 

Their Bodies to the Tomb : 
There the dear .FU(b of Jcfiift lajr^ 

And left a fweet Perfume. 

The Graves of all^his Saints he blefs^d^ 

And foft'ned every Bed ; 
Where ftiouW the d^ing Members reft, 

But with their dying Head } 

Thence he arofc^ afcending high. 
And fluew'd our Feet the Way ! 

Up to the Lord our Flefh fliall Of j 
At the great rifing Day. 

HYMN XLIIL 
Funeral* 

TEACH me the Meafure of my Days, 
Thou Maker of my Frame ; 
I would furvey Life's narrow Space, 
And iearn how {raW 1 2Lm« 
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Span is all that we can boaft. 
An Inch or two of Time : 
l\Ian is but Vanity and Dufl: 
In air his Flow r and Prime, 

See the vain Race of Mortals move. 
Like Shadows o'^er the Plain, 

They rage and ftrive, defire and love^ 
But all their Noife is vain. 

Some walk in Honour^s gaudy Show^ 

Sonie dig for golden Ore : 
They toil for Heirs, they know not who^ 

And flrait are feen no more, 

"Wc are but Strangers here below, 

As all our Fathers were ; 
May we be well prepared to go. 

When we the Summons hear ; 

HYMN XLIV^ 
The Same. 

MY Soul, come meditate the Day, 
And think how near it ftands, 
thou muft quit this Houfe of Clay, 
And fly ta unknown Lands. 

Oh could we die with thofe that die, 

And place us in their Stead ! 
Then would our Spirits learn to fly. 

And converfe with the Dead. 

Then fliDuld we fee the Saints above 
In their own glorious Forms, 

And wonder why our Souls (hould Iqh^ 
To dwell with mortal W oxttvs% 
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HYMN XLV. 
A Funeral Hymn for a Believer. 

J^ The Spirit is flcd> 
The Prisoner is goae. 

The Chriftian is dead ;. 
The Chriftian is living. 

In Jefus his Love,. 
And gladly receiving 

A K^ingdora above. 

All FTonour and Praife ] 

Are Jefus*8 Dae ; 
Supported by Grace,. 

He fought his Way thro' :. 
Triumphantly glorious. 

Thro' Jefus*s Zeal, 
And more than victorious, 

O'er Sin, Death^ and HelL 

Then let us record 

The concju'rtng Namf, 
Our Captain and Lord 

With Shoutings proclaim i 
Who truft in his Paflion, 

And follow our Head,^ 
To certain Salvation 

We all fhall be led. 

O Jefus ! lead on 

Thy militant Care, 
And ffivc us the Crown 
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TVhere dazzl'd with Gk^ 

The Sertphim gtze^ 
Or proftate adore thee 

In Silence of Praife. 

Come, Lord and difplay 

Thy Sign in the oky. 
And bear us away 

To Manfions on hi|;h ; 
The Kingdom be ^v n. 

The Purchafe divine^ 
And crown us in Heaven 

£temally thine. 

HYMN XLVL 

The Same. 

1" TOsANNA to Jefus on high ! 
I X Another is enter'd his Reft, 
Mother is 'fcap^d to the Sky, 

And lodged in Immanuers Breaft: 
rhe Soul of our Sifter is gone 

To heighten the Triumph above, 
Exalted to Jefus*s Throne, 

And clafp'd in the Anns of his Love. 

How happy the Angels that fall 

Tranfported at Jrfus's Name ! 
The Saints whom he fooneft ihall call 

To (hare in the Feaft of the Lamb ! 
No longer imprifonM in CUy, 

Who next from his Dungeon fhall fly ? 
Who firft fliall be fummon'd away ? 

My merciful God — Is it I ? 



O Jefus ! If this be thy Will, 

That fuddenly I ihould depart 
Thy Council of Mercy reveal. 

And whifper the Call to my Heart. 
O give me a Signal to know 

If foon thou would^ have «ne to mo?^ 
And leave the dull Body below. 

And fly to the Regions of Love. 

HYMN XLVir. 

The Same. 

T Hanks be to God, whofe faithfnl Loi 
Hath call'd another to his Breaft : 
Tranflated htm to Joys above. 
To Manlions of eternal Reft. 

By miniftVing Spirits conveyM, 
Lodg'd in the Garner of the Sky, 
He refts; in Abraham^s Bofom laid. 
He lives with God, no more to die* 

O that we all may thus break thro\ 
The Crown with holy Violence feize, 
The ftarry Crown to Conqneft due. 
The Crown of Life and Righteoufnefs ! 

Will not the righteous Judge bcftow 
Tlie Prize on all who feek him here; ^ 
And long, while fojourning below, 
To fee their much-lov'd Lord appear ? 

He will, (our Hearts cry out) he will 
Thefc eager Wifhes more than meet. 



Phcfe infinite Defires fulfity 

\nd make our Happinefs compfeaU 

3 what a Soul o'erpowYing Thougfti ! 
Tis Extafy loo great to bear ! 
Ve all at once mall be up-caugti't^ 
\nd meet our Jefus ia the Air. 

HYMN XLVIII. 

The Same. 

■ 

A H ' lovely Appearance of Death, 
r\. No Sight upon Earth is fo fair. 
Sot all the gay Pageants that breathe 

Can with a dead Body compare. 
Vith folemn Delight I furvey 

The Corps when the Spirit is flei^^ 
n love with the beautiful Clay, 

And loaging to lie in his Steady 

low bleft is our Brother, bereft. 

Of all that could burthen his Mind ; 
low ^fy the Soul that hatli left 

This wearifome Body behind ! 
)f Evil incapable thou, 

Whofe Relicks with Envy I fee; 
io longer in Mifery now. 

No longer a Sinner like mc. 

This Earth U affefted no mqrc 
With Sicknefs or fhaken with Pain : 

The War in the Members is o*er. 
And never ihall vex him a^in. 
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No Anger henceforward, or Sliam^ 
Shall redden this innocent Clay.: 

Extinft is the Animal Flame, 
And Paflion is vanilh*d away. 

This lan^uifliing Head is. at Reft, 

Its Thinking and AcKing areo'er; 
This quiet immoveable Breaft 

Is heav'd by ^ffli^'on.no more.: 
This Heart IS no longer the Seat 

OF Trouble and torturing Pain:; 
It ceafes to flutter and beat, 

It never (hall flutter agaia* 

^^^ ■ 

The Lids 'he fo feldom coiild clofe. 

By Sorrow forbidden tofleep, 
Seai'd up in eternal Repofe, 

Have ftcangely forgotten 'to weep-: 
The Fountains can yield no Supplies, 

Thcfe HoHows from Water are free! 
The Tears are all wip'd froiii thefe Eye^^ 

And Evil they never (hall fee. 

To mourn and to fufFtr is mine. 

While bound in a Prilbn I breathe, 
And ftill for Deliverance pine, 

And prcfs to the ilTues of Death ; 
What now with my Tears I bedew, 

O might I this Moment become. 
My Spirit created anew, 

My Flefli be conlign'd to the Tomb 1 
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HYMN XLIX. 
The Same, 

JESUS, come I our deareft Jcfus, 
Save us from the World be neatl>> 
From a Life of Pain rcleafe us, 
From a Life of daily Ueath : 
Liften to the- ceafelefs Moaning 

Of thy plantive Turtle-Dove ;. 
Anfwer, Lord, the Spirit's Groaning, 
Take us to our Church above. 

Many a Soul is lodg'd before us, , '^ 

In the Garner of tiie Grave :• 
Jefus, come !. to Life reftbiie us. 

Us from air our Trouble Tavej ' . , 
Us, in infinite Compaflionj ** * '^ 

To our happier Friends unite, ... r 

Kaife us to our higheft Station, 

Rank us with thy Saints in Light, 

Still we bear about thy Dying, 

In our feeble Bodies here, 
Languilhing for thee, and crying .''^ ', 

Light of Life in us appear : . . '' " 
Take us to thy kind Embraces, . • ; -. 

To thy heav'nly Banquet lead ; 
Wipe the Sorrow from our Faces, 

Set the Crown upon our Head* 



I 
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HYMN U 

Christ's Nativity. 

A LL Glory to God, and Peace upon Earthy 
X\. ^^ publi(h*d abroad at Jclus's Birth ; 
The forfeited Favour of Heav'awe find 
Reflor'd in the Saviour and Friend of Mankind* 

Then let us behold Meffiah the Lord, 
By Prophets foretold, by Angels adorM • 
Our God's Incarnation with Angels proclaim) 
And publifh Salvation in Jefus'sHMame, 

Our newly-born King by Faith we have feeny 
And joyfully iing his Goodne(s to Men,. 
That all Men ma/ wonder at what we impart, 
And thankfully ponder his Love in their Heart. 

What mov*d the Moft High fo greatl)t to ftoop? 
He comes from the Sky, our bouisto lift up :. 
That Sinners, forgiven, might happy return 
To God and to Heaven; their Maker is hom». 

Immanuel's Love let Sinners confe(s. 

Who comes from above to bring us his Seace ; 

Let every Believer his Mercy adore, 

And pratfe him for cver,^ when Time isipniorc. 
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H Y M N LI. 
The Same. 

A WAY with our Fears ! 
J^X, ^'^^ Godhead appears 
In Chrift rcconcird, 
he Father of Mercies in Jefus the Child, 

He comes from above 
In manifeft Love, 
The Defire of our Eyes, 
le meek Lamb of God, in a Manger he lies. 

At ImmanuePs Birth, 
What a Triumph on Earth ! 
Yet could it afford 
> better a Place for its heav'nly Lord ! 

The Ancient of Days, 
To redeem a loft Race, 
From his Glory comes-^own 
f-humbled, to carry us up to a Crown* 

Made Flelh for our Sake, 
That we might partake 
The Nature Divine, 
id again in his Image his Hplinefs fiiinc^- 

An heav'nly Birth 
Experience on Earth, 
And rife to his Throne, 
id live with our Jefus eternally one. 

P3 
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Then \tt us* believe, 
And gladly receive 
The TidingS^ they brings 
Whopublifh to Si:nners their Saviour and King"^ 

And while we are here, 
Our King flTall app^&ar 5 
His Spirit impart. 
And form nis full imsege of Love ih our Heart 

HYMN LII. 
Tlie S^me. 

GOME, thou tong expefted Jefus^ 
Born to fet thy People free ; 
IVom our Fears and Sins releafe us^ 

Let us find out Reft in thee i 
JfraePs Strength and Confolation, 
., Hope of all the Earth thou art 5 
IJear jDefire of evVy Nation, 
Joy of ev'ry longing Heart* 

Born thy People to deliver, 

Born a Child, and yet a King ; 
Born to reign in us for ever. 

Now thy gracious Kingdom bring ; 
By thine owji eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our Hearts alone ; 
By thine all-fufficient Merit, 

Raife us to thy glorious Throne, 



The S^ffkCw^ 

T £T Angels^aod Archaqgels fyng 
I V The wonderful Jrpmanuers N«i|>i& J 
More with us our oew*l>oro KUig^ 

Andftill the loyfal Ne^is proclaioi ;^ 
All Earth and Heaven be ever jpiKiM 
Fo praife the Saivioiiir of Mt^sk^odn 

rhe everlaftif^Godx^nies^wOy 
To fojourn .with the Soa$ of Men : 

IVithout his Majefty or XJrawn, 
The great lovAfiboe i» •feeo .; 

3{ all his dazzling Glories fhom, 

rhe everlafting God is. born ! 

Angels, behold ^e Infantas Fm% 
With rapt*jnpus Ai^e the G^dbead own 

Tis all your Heav'n on tuna to mee. 
And caft your Crowns befoce hk T 

fho' now he on his Footftod iiea» 

f e know he built both £sutb;ai]^d Skiei. 

}y him into Exiftenoe broug^ 
Ye fang the ail«*creating Word c 

STe heard him call our W-oidd from nought^ 
Again, in Honour of our Lovd, 

iTe Morning Stars, your Hvmns employ^ 

^nd fhout ye Sons of God for Joy, 
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HYMN LIV. 
CHRIST'S Incarnation. 

A LL-wifc, all-good, Almighty-Lord,. 
^\ lefus, by higheft Heav'n ador'd, 

Ere Time its Courfe began; 
How did thy glocious' Mercy ftoop* 
To take the fallen Nature up*, 

When thou thyfclf wert Man ! 

Th' eternal God from Heav'n came down^ 
The King of Glory dropt his Crown, 

And vcil'd his Majeffy t 
Empty'd of all but Love he came : 
Jefus, I call thee by the Name, 

Thy Pity bore for me. 

O holy Child, ftiU let thy flTrth 

Bring Peace to us poor Worms of Earth, 

And Praife to God on high ! 
Come,, thou who didft my Flefh affume. 
Now to the abjeft Sinner come. 

And in. a Manger lie. 

Didft thou not in thy Perfon join 
The Natures Human and Divine,. 

That God and Men might be 
Henceforth infeparably one ? 
Hafte thou, and make thy Nature known^ 

Incarnated in me. 

In my weak finful Flefli appear, 

O God be manifefted here, 

u Fcsicc^ Rightcoufnefs ?civd "J07 "^ 
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Thy Kingdom, Lord^ fet up witbin. 
My waiting Heart, and all<iny Sin^. 
The DcviFs. Works deftroy. 

HYMN LV. 
Admiring Christ's Love*. 

YE Children of my God^ 
Ye dear peculiar Race^ 
Who're walh'd in |efu's Blood,, 
A nd fav'd thw>* r aith by Grace, 
Attend and join to tell his Fame, 
Whom John the fiaptifff call'd the Lamb^ 

From all Eternity 

He lovM the Signer's Travo^' 
His Love hioi forced to 4ie,i. 
Compdl'd him to .be,fiaui ; 
For us, and in our Ste^ heftop^, 
With all his Garments. roU'd in Bipoip* 

Mis Heart he fet oa^us] 

When we were £nemies j 
And on the accurfed -Crofs, 
Amidft his Tears; ai](d,Pries> 
He pray*d for us,' whd.us*jd him fo, 

Father, they koow npit what ^y^df^f 

. * * 

He thdtight upon us when 

The Blood i-an from his Hearty 
Inalbhls Grief and Pain, 
Iti all his Caiiefeft Smart : 
Tho' we it caused, he all forgave. 
And bore it that he might us fave. 

StUl he remains the &me. 
His Foes be loves, and ctk^. 
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Believe ye in my Name,- 

Lift up (yc Loft) your Eyes ;: 
Behold me, and you yet fliall live, 
I fi'cely will Salvation give* 



HYMN LVL 



o 



Come let usjoin^. * 
In Mafic divine^. 
The. Saviour to Ipod^^ 
'T'ls meet, and fit^. 
"h is chaiming, and peEle£Hy Sweet,, 
The Saviour to praire,.our Lord and our Ga 
*Tis a Pleafarc tofing 
Of a crucify^d King, 
With Courage and Flame, 
The Angels that love us,^ 
And Seraphs aliovc lisj. 
Do aFways Hie' fame. 
Hark ! hark ! how they fliout^ 
All Heaven throughout, 
In founding his Name*. 

Come air that are here. 

Your Thankfgiving fear^ 

To J<*fus your Chief ; 

'Tis good, we fhould. 
It is lovely and better than Food, 
It raifes our Joy, and baniflics Grief : 

Then in him we'll rejoice, 

Up to him lift our Voice,. 

And Spirit within. 
Who lov'd us fo greatly. 
To wafli us completely 

from Guilt aad £tovu ^\ivi^ 



k ! hark ! how they fhout, 
Heaven throughout, 
A Jefus divine ! 

He*s worthy they Cry, 

The Lanib that did die ; 

So warbles their Tongue^ 

Let us, do thus, 
5 comely his Praife to difcufs, 
Theme ever proper by us to be fung^ 

'Tis our Duty and Gain, 

And it fha'n't be in vain, 

His Praife to repeat, 
lo Pardon drfpenfes^ 
• all our OfFencesi, 

Tho' ever fo great, 
rk ! hark 1 how they (hout. 
Heaven throughout, 
Ji Saviour Complete ! 

All Glory to him, 

Who Souls does redeem. 

From Converfe unfit ; 

Agree, do we, 
^ill ever becoming us be. 
fanna to Jefus with Joy to tranfinit ; 

To God's dear belov'd Son, 

Be all Praife and Renown, 

Dominion and Might, 
ho Sinners embraces, 
d fills them with Graces 

To do wliat is right. 
;rk ! hark ! how they Ihout, 
I Heaven throughout. 

The Morning-ftar bright. ' 

Come flog him once mote 
(We msLj not give o'ct) 



For Sinnera «ho pteadsy 

Bcguird, dcfiPdi 
And to bring them to God reooncrl'd. 
He ftill interceeds, and always fucce(xt% 

This dear Saviour or Men^ 

Let tts fing once again. 

Who purges his own 
And makes them all glorious^- 
And more thad viftonons, 

Theiii gives them a Crown*. 
Hark ! hark ! how they (hout^ 
All Heaven throughout 

The Lamb on the Tlirone* 

To Father, and Soil, 
And Dove, Thrccf in One, 
Be Glory and'Praife, 
By usy and thofe, 

Who in glorious celeftial Repofe, 

Do ccafelefs their Songs of Thanklgiving rai 
May the Three One be fung 
By each Cherubin-Tongue 
Let no Tbngue be mute. 

Join Beings celeftial, 

And Beings terreftrial. 

The Great and Minute^ 

Join all in one Choir, 

The Dove, Son, and Sire, 

With Praife to Salute. 

H Y M N LVIL 
Praife to Christ. 

/^FspRiNG of David, David's Root; 
Vy Thou JeflVs Stem, and Jefle's Fruit j 
ToThcc propit'iovis, TVicc omt Yaxv^ 
•^hc Tribute of c\Jt Htast%N«tiVsivci^«. 



While all thy MoFcies we enjoy, 
Hymns fhall our grateful Lips employ ;), 
Beneath the Shadow of thy wing 
IVeM gladly wait, and love and hog. 

Haften the Time when we fhill fhine 
With Angels, and Archangels join; 
With righteous Spirits gone before. 
For ever thy fweet Name t* adore. 

With them our ravifh^d Souls would reft, 
l\nd fhare 'widi them -thy Marriage Feaft; 
Among their Number, in <heir Lays, 
We*d pant to join, and thirft to praife. 

And while our Souls are thus denyM, 
Left we Ihould fall, or turn alide, 
Jefus, our kind Protcftion prove. 
And love us with eternal Love. 

HYMN LVIIL 
MORNING. 

RISE, my Soul ! adore thy Maker ! 
Angels praife, 
' Join thy Lays,^ 
With them be Partaker. 

Father, Lord of cv'ry Spirit, 

in thy Light, 

Lead me right. 
Thro* my Saviour's Mer}t.^ 

Never caft mc from thy Prcfencc, 

'Till my Soul 

Shall be full 
Of thy blefled Eftencc. 



m 
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O my Jefus, God Almighty, 

•Pray for mej 

'Till I fee 
Thee in Sakm's Gity. 

Holy Ghdft, by Jcii»3 '|i'^> 
Be riiy Guide, 

Left myPk-itte ;' 

Shut me out of flcaven". •■ • 

Thou this Night waft my proteftor. 

With me ftay ' 

An the Day 
Ever my Director. 

... 
Holy, holy, .hbly Giver 

Of all Good, 

Life and Food, 
Reign ador'd for ever ! 

Grace before WPeat. * 

* 

BE prefent at our Table Lord, 
Be here and ev'ry where adqr'd ; 
Thefe Creatures blefs, and grant that \v» 
May Feaft in Paradife with thee. 

After M^^t. 

WE thank thee Lord for this our Food, 
But more bfccaufe cf. Jcfii's Blood ; 
Let Manna to our Souls be given, 
The Bread of Life fent dovi^nfrttn Heaven. 
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H Y- M N LIX. 
EVENING. 

ERE I fleep, for every Favour 
I his Day fliew'd. 
By my God, ' 
I will blcfs my Saviour. 

O my Lord what fliall I render 

To thy Name, 

Still the fame, 
Gracious, good and tender ? * 

4 
* I 

Leave me ncH;, but ever lov^ me ;• 

Let thy Peace 

Be my IMiCs^ . ' 
Till thou hence remove mt/ 

Vifit me with thy Salvation ; 

Let thy Care 

Now be near, 
Round my Habitation. 

Thou my Rock, ray Guard, my Tow'r, 

Safely keep 

While I fleep, 
Mc with all thy Pow'r. 

80 whene'er in Death I flumber, 

Let me rife 

With the Wife, 
Counted in their Number 1 



•1 J 
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HYMN LX* 
Glorying in the Crofs. 

WHEN I farvey the wond'rous Crofs. 
On which the Prince of Glory df 
My richeft Gain 1 count but Lofs, 
And |)our Contempt on all my Pride, 

< 

Forbid it Lord that I fhould boaft,. 
Save in the Death of Chrift, my God ^ 
All the vain Things that charm me mofl^ 
I facrifice them to his Blood- 
See from his Head, his Hands, his Feetji 
Sorrow ancf Love sow mingled downl 
DidVer fuch Love and* Sorrow meet. 
Or Thorns cpmpofe fe rich a Crown I 

Were the whole Realm of Nature, mine. 
That were a Prcfeftt far too fmall : 
Love fo amazing, fo divine, 
Demands my Soul, my Life, my AIL 



HYMN LXL 

After Sermon. 

Jefu, Our Lord, 
Thy Name be adorW 
For all the rich liicffings conveyed thro' t! 

(VVor 
In Spirit we trace, 
Thy Wonders of Grace, 
And cAecrfuHy joia In z Cociccrt of Praifc. 



o 
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The Ancient of Day* 

His Glory difplays. 
And fhines on his chofen with chcrifhing 

(Rays. 

The Trumpet of God, 

Is founding abroad, 
The Language of Mercv, Salvation thro' 

(Blood. 

Thrice happy are they 

Who hear and obey, 
And (hare in the Bleflings of this Gofpcl-Day» 

The People who know. 
The Saviour below, 
With burning Aflfeftion to worfhip him glpw* 

This Bleffing be mine. 
Thro' Favoiir divine : , 

But, O my RedediioiF, the Glory be thine. * 

HYMN LXII. 

JESU, fliew us thy Salvation, 
(In thy Strength we ftriye with thee) 
By thy myftic Incapatipn, 

By thy pure Najtiyity ; 
Save us thou our ae\y Creator, 

Tnto all our Soi^Is import 
Thy divine and .liqly^I'il^MT'C^. 
Form thyfelf wi;t;^i.n Qi?r Heart;: 

By thy firft Rlood-fheding heal us j 

Cut us ofF from ev'ry Sin ; 
By thy Circumcifion feal us, 

Wriic thy Law of Love wkhva* 

0.3 



By thy Spirit circumcife us, 
Kindle in our Hearts a Flame ; 

By thy Baptiim baptilc us 
Into all thy glorious Name. 

By tl)y Falling and "rcmptationy 

Mortify our vain I>elires, 
Take away what Senfe or Pailion^ 

Appetite or Fk(h requires ; 
Arm us with thy SelMenialy 

EvVy tempted Soul defend ; 
Save us in the fiery Trial : 

Make us faithful to the Ehd. 

By thy great aind biiter Paflion, 

By thy SufFerine on the Tree, 
Save us from the fndignation 

Due to all Mankind and me ; 
Hanginp;, bleeding, panting, dyings 

Gfifprng out thy lateft Breath; 
By thy precious Death's applying, 

Save us from eternal Death. 

By the Pomp of thine afccnding, 

Live we here to Heaven reftar^. 
Live in Pleafures never ending, 

Share the Portion of our Lord ; 
Let us have our Converfation 

With the bleflcd SpVits above ; 
Sav'd with all thy great Salvation^ 

PcrfefWy renewed in Love. 
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HYMN LXIII. 
Christ's Second Coming. 

E comes I he comes ! the Judge fcvcre : 
The feventh Trumpet fpcaks him near ! 
le Lightnings fiafh, the Thunders roily 
's welcome to the faithful Soul, 
:ome, welcome, welcome, weicome, 

welcome to the faithful Soul* 

om Heav'n angelic Voices found, 
^ the Almighty Jefus crown'd ! 
rt with Omnipotence and Grace, 
id Glory decks the Saviour's Face, 
f, Glory, Glory, Glory, Glorv decks 

the Saviour's Face ! 

^fcending on his Azure Throne, 
: claims the Kingdoms for his own ; 
le Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
id hail him their triumphant Lord, 
him, hail him, hail him, hail him, hail 
him, their triumphant Lord, 

out all the People of the Sky, 

id all the Saints of the Moft High ; 

ar God, who now his Right obtains, 

>r ever and for ever Reigns. 

, ever, ever, ever, ever and for ever Reigns* 

le Father blefs, the Son adore, 
le Spirit praife for evermore ; 
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Salvation's glorious Work i^done, 
Wc welcome, Thee Great Three in One. 
Welcoin«| welcbiTi^,. welcome, welcome, wel- 
come Thee Great Three ia One. 

HYMN LXIV. 
The B A C K S L I D E R. 

JESU, let thy pitying Eye 
Call back a w^and'rmg Sheep ;" 
Falfetothee, like. Pater, I • . 
Would fain like Petjj r vy^eb. 
Let me be by Grace reftor'd, 
On me, be all Lorvg-fufjerijig {h^wfi ! 
Turn, and look upon me, t<QRp^ 
Turn, and look upon mey Lord, 
And break my Heart of Stone, 
jind Ifeak my Heart of Stone* 

Saviour, Prince, enthroned a^p^, 

Repentance to impart. 
Give me, thro' thy dying Love, 

The humble contrite Heart : 
Give me, what 1 have long implor'd, 

The Bleffing of thy Grief unknown ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Loi^p, 
Tar/7, and look upon me yl^oVLp^ 

And break my Heart of StonC:, ' 

jlnd break my Heart of Stone. 

See me. Saviour, from above^ 

Nor fuffer me to die. 
Life, and Happinefs, and Love, 

Drop from thy gracvoxxs E^^ V 
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Speak tke reconciling Word, 

And let thy Mercy melt me down ; 
Turn, and look upon me, LoRi>^ 
Turn^ and look upon ntfy LoRD^ 
And break my Heart of Stone, 
jind break my Heart of Stone. 

Lookj as when thy Grace beheld 

The Harlot in Diftrcfs, 
Dry*d her Tears, her Pardon feaW, 

And bade her go in Peace : 
Foul, like her, and felf-abhorr'd, 

I at thy Feet for Mercy groan : 
Turn, and look upon me, LoRd^ 
Turny and look upon mty Lord, 

And break my Heart of Stone, 

^nd break my Heart of Stone • 

Look as when condemn'd for them^ 

Thou did*ft thy Followers fee, 
** Daughters of ferufalem, 

" Weep for Y ourfelves not Me." 
Am I by my God deplor'd. 

And lliall I not myfelf bemoan ? 
Turn, and look upon me, LoRD| 
Turn^ and look upon me^ Lord, 

And break my Heart of Stone^ 

And break my Heart of Stone. 

Look as when thy pitious Eye 

Was clos'd that we might live, 
^^ Fatlier (at the Point to die) 

My Saviour gaip'd, ** Forgive.*' 
Surely with ihat dying Word, 

He turns and looks, ahdcryM, ^^^Xvsi^otyfc 
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O my Bleeding, loving Loko, 
O tny Bleedingj /m«;^LoRp, - 

This breaks my Heart of Stone^ 

This breaks my Heart vf St me. 

H Y M^N LXV. 
An HYMN to t e TRINITY 

COME, iHou Almighty King, 
Help us thy Nanjc to fing, 
Help us to praife ! 
Father All glorious. 
O'er all viftorious * 
Come and reign over USj 
Ancient of Days. 

Jesus our Lord, arifc, 
Scatter our Enemies, 

And make them fall ! 
Let thine Ahnighty Aid. 
Our fure Defence be made. 
Our Souk on thee be ftay'd j 

Lojd hear our Call ! ' 

Come iThou Incarnate Word, 
Gird^ on thy mighty Sword- 

Our Pray*r attend ! 
Come ! and thy People bkfs 
And give thy Word Succefs, 
. Spirit of Holinefs, 

On us defcand ! • . 

■ « 

Come, Holy Co\fFORTER| 
Thy Cacred Wi\nefe beat 



In thisgM'.HoM):!i: . ....r 

Thou who Aip^ghty art, 
Now rule ia #v!vyi Heafrjt,.. 
And rie':cr f rofti Mis v^i^part^^ ; j 
Spirit of P-pw'Jt I- 
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To the Great Qnjb in IThre-e t 
Eternal iPraifc^ -1)0 •,.]•; : ..: •-: . . f ' 

Hence— evermore ! 
His SovVeign-Majeftijr . '1 

May we in Glory* fdcy '.^ 

And to Etbnaky, ■ ' :•' (I . 

Love and' iwJoTe'! - . ' ,.•!/. 

H Y M.^''XXVI:-. ; ••; -^-^ 

ft the Believer's Refuge ^Crid PottiiM^ 

5U, lover of my Soul, 

;^et me tp thy'lipfonvfly,. 

le the n'darer Waters-rdl, ^ ' ^ 

^hile th^ TempcllliftiU; i^hTgKi;" ' I 

me, my Saviour, hide, . . 

'ilUhe^Stm-mcifLifeispAft^ ^ ; :.:-^ ' 
into the Haven gu'rde, ■ ^ =' * J ..• 

receive my Soid'at la'ff! * . 

3r Refuge have I none, - 

angs my hclpfefs Soul .on theti / 

^e, ah ! leave me noft* albiiei"|' : ' 

ill fupport' aod comfort me : ' • '*' 

Tiy Triift on thee is:ftay*d^ . . .. ., 

11 my Help frorfi tVee 1 bring, . : / 

sr my defencclcfs Head ' \ 

^ith the Shadow of thy Wing, 



Tbouy O Chrifi^ art all I want^ 

More than All in tfaee I find ; 
Raife the Fallen^ diear the Faunt, 

Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind ; 
Juft and holy is thy Name, 

I am all Unrightcoufnefs ! 
Vile and fall of Sin I am. 

Thou art full of Truth and Grace. 

Plenteous Grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my Sin : 
Let the healme Streams abound* 

Make, and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of Life the Fountain art. 

Freely let me take of thee, 
Spring thou up within my Heart, 

Rile to all eternity ! 

HYMN LXVII. 
Defiring to praifc worthily. 

COME thou Fount of cvVy Blefling ! 
Tunc my Heart to (ing thy Grace ! 
Streams ot Mercy never ceafing. 

Call for Songs of loudeft Praife ; 
Teach me fome melodious Sonnet, 

Sung by flaming Tongues above; 
Praifc the Mount — I'm hxt upon it. 
Mount of God's unchanging Love ! 

Here I raife my Eben-Exerj 

Hither by thine Help l*m come ; 
And I hope by thy good Pleafure, 
Hafely to arrive a^ Hom^ \ 
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fus fought me, when a Stranger, 
Wandrring from the Fold of God i 

e, t» refcue me from Danger, 
InterposM with pfocknis Blood* 

! to Grace, how great a Debtor, 

Daily Vm conftrain*d to be ! 
5t that Grace, iiow like a Fetter^ 

Bind my wandVing Heart to thee! 
rone to wander, Lord, I fed it. 

Prone to leave the God I love- 



cere's my Heart O take and fcal iti 

Scsi it from thy Cotirts above } 

HYMN LXVIII, 
Adoring free and fovercign Mercy* 

3 Lord, how great's the Favour ! 
That we fuch Siaoers poor, 
an thro* thy Blood's fweet Savoury 
Approach thy Mercy's Door ; : 
nd iRnd an open PaiTage 
Unto the Throne of Grace, 
here wait the welcome MeiTage 
That bids us go in P«ace. 

ord, we are helplefs Creature, 
Full of the deepeft Need, 
'hroughout defil'd by Nature^ 
Stupid and inly dead ; 
lur Strength is perfeft Weaknefsj 
And all we have is Sin : 
^ur Hea,rts are all Uncleannefsi 
A Den of Thieves withint 

R 



In this forlorn Condition, 

Who fhall afforJ us Aid ! 
Where (hall we find GompaiKon^ 

But in the Churches Head I 
J«fus thou art all Pity, 

Oh take us tor thine Arms^ 
And exercifc thy Mercy 

To fave us. from all Harms. 

We'll never ccafe mpeating 

Our numberlefs Complaints, . 
But ever be entreat! ng- 

THe glorious King of Saints^ 
'Till we attain the Image 

Of him we inly Love, 
And pay optr grateful Homage . 

With all the S^nts above. 

Then we: with all in Gl6ry, 

Shall thankfully-relate, • 
Th* amazing jpleafing Story 

Oi Jefu's liovc fo great •! 
In this bleft Contemplation 

We fhall for ever dwell ; 
And prove fuch Conlblation, 

As none below can tell. 

HYMN LXIX. 
Leaning on. . the- Bfelpved, 

MY moft indulgent Saviouf,' 
I long thy Love to find, 
umph in thy Favour', . 

And know thy Spirit's Mind: 
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This Grate* to mete givX 
I nothing more rcqoeft ! 

J alk no other Hcav'n 

7'hen loaning oiv thy Brc^ll. 

The Placc'-of John I covet 

More thaa a* Seraph's Throne* 
To reft in my beloved 

And breathe. my final Gff)ao» 
On thee alone relying - ' - - ' 

To lofe my Sin and Piiin>^ * m...*: . r:;V 
And on thy Bofom dying 

My Life eternal gain, * - i* -l 

Then I with all in .Glory ■ A 

Shall thankfully relate;. ' 
Th' amazing picafing Story " . i 

Of Jcfu's Love Jb- great ^~ 
In this bleft Contemplation, 

May I for ever dwell, 
And Imre fiich Confolaiion^ 

As none below can telK 
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HYMN LXX. 

Gratitude. 
HAT fhall we render linto .tbee, 



Thou gloilioas Lord of Life and Fow'r } 
Teach us to how the hutnble Knee, 
Teach us with Thankfuliiefs V adore. 
To praife thee as thy Saints above, • 
To praife thee for thy wond'rous Love. 

When like loft Sheep we wandcr'd wide^ 
And Ich the watchful S\\e\)Wd^s'£*^^ % 
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When borne along th' impetuous TicTc 
Of this World's Sin and Vanity : 
Then Jefus fron) the Heavens came down^ 
To favc us by his Grs^c alone*. 

He bore our Sms upon the Trce^ 
To feek and fave the Loft he came. 
There was he bound to fet us free^ 
From Death and everlaftifig Shame ; 
The captive Flock from Hell was freed^ 
And rahfom'd when their Shepherd bled.. 

Bfcfpre the Father's awful Throne, 
Out merciful High-Prieft yet ftands^ 
And interceeding for his own^,. 
The purchased Remnant now demands ; 
His People's cverlafling Friend, 
Who loving — loves them to the End t 

May we his banifh'd Ones rejoice^ 
Him for our Lord and God to own> 
To take him as our only Choice, 
And cleave to him in Love alone ; 
Still growing up in llolinels, 
'Till caird to meet in Reahns of Blifs. 

Then fliall our grateful Songs abound. 
And cvVy Tear be wip'd away ; 
No Sin, no Sorrow fhall be found. 
No Night o'ercloud the endlefs Day, 
O praiie him ! all beneath, above ! 
O praile him ! praife the God of Love t 
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H Y M N LXXI, 

Before &,mon. ' 

kTOW bejgin the heav'nly Theme, 
^ Sing aloud in Jefu^s Name, 
e who Jefu's Kindnefs prove, - 
riumph in Redeeming. Love, 

• 

e who fee the Father's Grace, 
naming in the Saviour's Face, 
5 to Canaan on ye move, 
aife alid Wefs Redeeming Lovei 

ourning Sogli, dry up your Tears> 
rnifli all your ggilty Fears, 
e your Guilt and Curfe remove, 
incell'd by Redeeming Love. 

?, alas ! who \onfr have been- 
iiling Slaves of Death and Sih;: ' 
Dw from Bills no longer rove, 
>p — and tafte Redeeming Love. 

elcome all by Sin opprcft, 

clcomc to his facred Reft, 

>thing brouprht hinj hmv abov-e 5 ' 

)thing but Redeieming Love* • ■^}, 

fubdu'd th' infernal Pcwi'rs, - -' *i' *> 

lofe tremendous Foes of our«^- ^ ' '■ ♦ 

om their curfed Empire' drovc^ - - -■ ' -J-- A 

ighty in Redeeming Love, / ' ' '• ^^ 
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Hither then your Mufic bring,- 
Sttike aloud each cheafful Strings- 
Mortals join the Hofts above, 
loin to praife Redeeming Love. 

HYMN LXXII, 
Panting after Jesus. 

THOU Shepherd of Ifr'el divine. 
The Joy of the Uf right in Heart, 
For clofer Communion thev pine. 
Still, ftill to refide where thou art ; 
ThcPafture, O ! when Ihall we .find, 
Where all, who their She|iheFd obey, 
Are fed on thy Bofom rcclin'd. 
Are Ikrecn'd from the Heat of the Day. 

Ah ! fhew us that happieft Place, 
That Place of thy People's abode, 
Where Saints in an Extafy gaze. 
And hang on a crucifyM God : 
Thy Love for loft Sinners declare, 
Thy Paifion and Death on the Tree, 
Our Spirits to Calvary bear. 
To funer and triumph with thee. 

'Tis there with the Lambs of thy Flock, 
There only we'd covet to reft. 
To lie at the Foot of the Rock^ 
Or rife to be hid in thy Breaft ; 
'Tis there we would always abide^ 
And neyer a Moment depart, 
Conceal'd in the Cleft of thy Side, 
Eternally held in thy Heart. 
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HYMN LXXriL 

Giving up the Heatt to the Lord»> 

rAKE my poor Heart,, juft as it is. 
Set up therein thy Throne ;, 
fliall I love Thee above all,. 
And live to thee aloncr 

'ompleat thy Work, and crown thy Grace,, 

That I may faithful prove, 
.nd liften to that finall ftill. Voice^ 

Which only vvhifpers Love : 

/hich teaches me what is thy Will, 

And tells me what to do ; 
^(^hlch covers me with Shame, when F 

Do not thy Will purfiie. 

^his Unftion may I ever fee!, 

This Teaching from my Lord, 
ittd learn Obedience to thy Voice,. 

Thy Soul-reviving Word ! 

HYMN LXXIV. 

raifing the Glory of the Grace of Goiy. 

*^ RACE, how exceeding fweet to thofe 
JT Who feel they Sinners are ! 
unk and diftreft, they tafte and know 
Their Heav'n is only there! 

*hus Gracej free Grace moft fweetly calls, 
*' Direftly come, who will ; 
Juft as you are; for Chrift receives 
^ Poor hclplefs Sinners ftill r" 
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Wc tlnrff, O Lord ! give us each Day, 
To taftc more of tins Grace ; 

More of that Stream, which from the Roc 
Flow'd thro* the Wildernels^ 

Where'er eternal Life is given^ 
This Thirft the fame wHl be I 

The Heart will after Jefus pant 
To all Eternity, 

'Tis Grace akwie that feeds our Soufi;^ 

Grace keeps us inly poor; 
And, Oh ! that nothing elfe but Grace 

May rule for evermore \ 

HYMN LXXV. 

Infinitely condefcending Love^ 

LOVE brought down God's dear only S 
Into a Virgin's Womb, 
Lovenail'd him to th* accurfed Tree, 
And laid him in a Tomb; 

Thro' cv'ry Aftion, fufF'ring too. 
The Law of Kindnefs reign'd, 

Love op'd thofc gaftly Wounds tliro^ whid 
His precious Life was drain'd. 

Love took him to Ijis Father's Throne, 

There to [prepare us Room, 
And Love will bring liim down again, 

To fetch us to his Homv*. 
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-HYMN LXXVI. 

SON of God ! thy BleiCng grants 
Still fupply our cv*ry Want, 
Tree of Life thine Inflaence fhcd^ 
With thy Sap our Spirits feed ! 

Tendered Branch, alas! ami, 
Wither without thee, and die ; 
Weak as helplefs Infancy—— 
O confirm our Souls in thee ! 

XJnfuftainM by thee we fall ! 
Send the Strength for which we call ! 
Weaker than a bruifed Reed, 
Help wc cv'ry Moment need. 

All our Hope on thee depend. 
Love us ! fave us to the End ! 
Give us the continuing Grace— ^ 
Take the everlafting Praife ! 



I 



HYMN LXXVir. 
Christ the Believer's Refuge. 

• 

N ev'ry Trouble fharp and ftroog^ 

My ooul to Jefus flies, 
y Anchor-hold is firm in him. 
When fwelling Billows rife. 



ili« Comforts bear my«Spirits up, 

I truft a faithful God, 
The lure Foundation of my Ho^, 

h in $ Saviour's 61ood« 
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Loud Hlallelujah's ling my Soul 

To thjr Redeemer's Name, 
In Joy, inr Sorrow, Life and Death, 

His Love is ftill the.ifiine. 

. HYMN LXXVIIL 
2 Kings X. 15. 
Before Sacrament. 

COME let us afcend, 
My Companion and Frieod^ 
To tafte of the Banquet above ; • 
If thine Heart be as mine, 
If for Jefus it pine. 
Come up into the Chariot of Love» 

Who in Jefus confide, 

They arc bold to outride. 
The Storms of Affliaion beneath : 

With the Prophet they foar 

To the heavenly Shore, 
And outfly all the Arrows of Death. 

By Faith we are come 
To our permanent Home, - 

By Hope we the Rapture io^prove ^ 
By Love we ftill rife, 
And look down on the Skies, 

For the Heaven of Heavens is Love J 

Who on Earth can conceive. 

How happy we live, 
In the City of God the great King f 

What a Concert of Praife, 

When oar Jofus's Grace, 
The whole hcaven\Y Coiw^^yv^ ^^^g^^- 
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What a rapturous Song, 
When the glorify*d Thtong 
the Spirit of Hafnlony join ; 

Join all the glad Choirs, 
learts, Voices, and Lyres, 
id the Burden is Mercy divine ! 

Hallelujah they cry. 

To the King of the Sky, 
3 the great everlafting 1 AM ! 

To the Lamb that was ilain. 

And liveth again, 
•illeliijah to God and the Lamb ! 

HYMN T.XXIX. 

The Same* 

T^Aithful Bridegroom, holy Lamb ! 
■ By thy Church beloved, 

anifeftthy fweeteft Name, 
To each Heart approved. 

own this Ordinance of thine 
With a folemn Blefling ; 

:t our Feaft be all divine, 
Each thy felfpofle^ng ! 

;t tliy Flefh afFord us Food, 
Ev'ry Grace to ilrengthen : 

:t our Drink be Jefu's Blood, 
Nature's PowV to weaken. 

aiufe that bleeding Sacrifice ' 

Once for Sinners given, 
o appear before our Eyes, 

Earneft of our Heaven I 
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We partake the Bread and Wine, 
Seals of our Profeifion ; 

Of the inward Grace the Sign^ 
Symbols of thy Paffion* 

We commemorate thy Deaths 
While we are receiving. 

Feeding in our Hearts by Faith, 
With unfeigned Fhankigiving. 

May we thus our Time employ, 
While below we tarry I 

^Till our Souls t* unfading Joy, 
Angels come to carry* 

HYMN LXXX. 

After the Sacrament. 

T ORD accept our feeble Praifc 
ly For the Banquet given ; 
Tlio* unworthy, we would raife 
Hearts and Hands to Heaven. 

Of the Streams of Grace divine 
We have now been tafting ; 

On the Bread and myftic Wine, 
With rich Comfort feafting. 

Meat indeed thy Flefli we find, 
Drink thy Blood fo precious ; 

Jefus, Saviour, thou art kind, 
Merciful and gracious ! 

On our guilty Souls thy Rod 

Fall with gentle Chidings ; 
And thou healeft wkVi xVi^ BVood, 
All our great BacViVvi\tk^^« 
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lay we to thy bleeding Crofs, 

Soul and Body fatten; 
.11 for Jefus count but Loft, 

To his Coming haften ! 

'ake our Hearts fo often bicfl:. 

Yet fo oft rebelling : 
,ct them on thy Bofom reft, 

In thy Wounds ftill dwelling ! 

Jew, O Lord, that we have fed 

On thy Body broken, 
Iruife within the Serpent's Hcad^ 

Of thy Love the Token. 

NTone from Trials are below 

Totally exempted, 
Ul-fufficient Grace beftovir, 

Succour, Lord, the tempted ! 

juard us from the Tempter's Wiles, 

From the Sin of Judas ; 
i^rom the World's deceitful Smiles, 

'Till to Heav'n thou lead us. 

HYMN LXXXL 

/^fcribing all Glory to God for every 

Mercy. 

GLORY to our gracious Donor, 
For his Mercies ever new I 
tlis alone be all the Honour ! 

Nothing we confefs our Due : 
the cealelefs Mercies flowing 

From thy Grace's bound Icfs Store I— 
May our thankful Hearts be g^lovjVtv^ 
Trit/j thy Love, ftill mote 2lwA ^cv^i\^^ 

S 
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Thy kind Hand hath oft' afforded 

To our Wants a rich Supply ; 
We are ev'ry Day fupported 

By thy providential Eye. 
May we, Lord, as fome Requital^ 

I'hankful Hearts to Jefus raife^ 
In his wond'rous Love's Recital : 

Confecrate to him our Days ! 

Thou, an Hunger haft created 

In our Hearts for living Bread ; 
May it never be abated, 

' 1 ill our precious Souls are fed ! 
Open Lord the Ark, where hiddea 

Jefus, our true Manna lies ; 
Are not hungry Spirits bidden 

To that Fcall of Paradife^ 

O tliou Friend of Sinners, pity 

Thirfty Travellers, who go 
To an unfecn diftant City, 

Thro' a parclicd Vale below ! 
O fuppjy each fainting Spirit, 

With the Streams of.pureft Lovei 
'Till our Canaan we inherit, 

In thy Fulncfs loft above ! 

HYMN LXXXIL 
For E^fter Day. 

HE dies ! the Friend of Sinners dies ! 
Lo Salem's Daughters weep around 
A lolemn Darknefs veils tlie Skies ! 
A /udden 'X^remb\mgVVv^VA^x.K^ Ground 



le, Saints, and drop a Tear or two, 
3r hini who groan'd beneath your Load ! 
bed a thoufand Drops for you !' 
thoufand Drops of richei* Blood ! 

;'s Love and Grief beyond .Degree, 
he Lord of Glory, dies for Men ! 
lo ! wliat fuddcn Joys we fee ! 
:fus the Dead revives again ! 
rifing God forfakes the Tomb ! 
he Tomb in vain forbids his rife ! 
rubic Legions guard him Home, 
nd Ihout him welcon^e to the Skies ! 

ik ofFyour Tears ye Saints ! and tell 
o\Y high our great Deliy'rer reigns ! 
; how he fpoil d the Hofts of Helly 
.nd led the Monfter Death in Chains : 
^' Live for ever, wond'rous King !" 
Born to redeem, and ftrong to fave !'* 
n alk the Monfter — *' Where's thy Sting? 
And where's thy Viftory boafting Grave r'* 

HYMN LXXXIIF. 

* Efficacy of the precious Blood of 

Jesus. ^ 

there a Thing that moves and brcak^^, 
A Heart as hard as Stone, 
warms a Heart as cold as Ice > 
ris Jefu's Blood alone : 



One Drop of this can truly chear^ 

And heal the wounded Soul ; 
What Multitudes of broken Hearts 

This living Stream makes whole ! 

Hark ! O my Soul ! What (ing the Choirs 

Around the glorious Throne ! 
Hark ! the Jlain Lamb for evermore, 

Sounds in the fweetefl Tone : 
The Elders tUcrc caft down their Crowns, 

And all, both Night and Day, 
Sing Praifc to him who fhed his Blood, 

And walh'di their Guilt away. 

And this while here,^ will we proclaim, 

Chearful in our Degree, 
»That thro' the Blood of God's dear Lamb, 

Sinners may pardon'd be ; 
But thou, O Lord ! make ev'ry Day, 

Thy Grace to us more fweer, 
*Till we behold thy wounded Side,. 

And worfliip at thy Feet. 

HYMN LXXXIV. 

The Year of Jubilee. 

BLOW ye the Trumpet, blow 
The gladly folcmn Sound ; 
Let all the Nations know. 

To Earth's reinoteft Hound, 
The Year of Jubilee is come 5 
Return, ye ranfomM Sinners, Home ? 



The Gofpel Trumpet hear. 
The News of heav'nly Grace j 

ife happy Souls draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's Face j = 

The Year of Jubilee is come, 

leturn to you^ eternal Home t 

efus our great High Prieft 
Hath full Atonement made ; 

Te weary Spirits reft, 
Ye mourning Souls be glad ! 

he Year of Jubilee is come, 

.eturn, ye ranfomM Sinners, Home!. 

xtol the Lainb of God, 

The all-atoning Lamb ; 
.edemption in his Blood 

Throughout the World proclahn, 
'he Year of Jubilee is come, 
eturn to your eternal Home I . ' 



I . 



H Y M N LXXXV. 

h'ey fhall look on me whoni they have 
pierced^ and mourn. — Zach. xii., lo?. :. 

ADEN with Guilt, Sinners arife, 
-i And view your bleeding Sacrifice; 
ich purple Drop proclaims there's Rooin^ 
nd bids the Poor and Needy come i 

< * ' 
ineath your Crimps the Yiftim ftood ^ 
gn'd your Acquutances in Blood; 
ercby ftern Juftice is appcas'd ; '»* ■ v 
nncrs, look up, and be rcleas'd I 

S3 
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Mercy, Truth, Peace and RigUteoufnefs, 
Beam from the Reconciler's Face j 
Here look, 'till Love diffolve your Hearty 
And bid your flavifti Fears depart. 

Oh ! quit the World's delufivc Charms, 
And quickly fly to Jefu's Arms ; 
Wrcftie until your God is known. 
Till you can call the Lord your own. 

HYMN LXXXVL 

Psalm C. 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful Throne, 
Yc Nations bow with facred Joy, 
Know that the Lord is God alone. 
He can create, and he deftroy 1 

His fov'reign Power, without our AiJ, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men ; 

And when like wand'ring Sheep we ftray'd, 
He brought us to his Fold again ! 

We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raife ; 

And Earth with her ten thoufand Tongues, 
Shall fill thy Courts with founding Fraifc, 

Wide as the World is thy Command; 

Vaft as Eternity thy Love ! 
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muft fland, 

When rolling Years Ihall ceafe to n:ovc! 
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HYMN LXXXVII. 

« Ifaiah Iv. i • &c. 

y TO! every one that thirfts, draw nigh^ 
I JL ('Tis God invites the fallen Race; 
M[ercy, and free Salvation buy, 
Buy Wine, and Milk, and Gofpel Grace* 

[^onie to the living Waters, come^ 
Sinners obey your Maker's Call, 

Return, ye weary Wand'rers Home, 
And find my Grace reach'd out to all* 

See, ffom the Rock a Fountain rife, 
For you in healing Streams it rolls. 

Money ye need not bring, nor Price, 
Ye lab'ring, burden'd, fin-fick Souls ? 

Nothing ye in Exchange fhall give. 
Leave all you have, and are, behind^ 

Frankly the Gift of God receive 
Pardon and Peace in Jefus fifnd. 

f 

HYMN LXXXViri. : 

A Profpeft of Heaven ma,kes Death eafyr 

THERE is a Land of pure Delight^ 
Where Saints immortal reign ; 
Intinite Day excludes the Night, 
And Pleafure banifh Pain. 



There everlafting Springs abides. 
And never withering Tlow'r? j 



>t Hi 



- t*'^: 



iXwtIi, like' » mmm Sfz^ diyuter 
Tbif hieftv'iity tjkiuf from oun. 

- •■ ....... .1 .U'lW .#-■ 

Sweet FieIdt.beTOnd.the fwelliae Flood, , 

Stwrf dwfi'djii trying (S«iSfa^ ','',. f... 
So tochrjewyittM-OiiiMA ftood' , ' ^ -^ 

Whil^ Joid*tt ibUM l?«tvrt?ri.; • = • '• • ' ' ' 









Bat tirn'rous Moittl» ftart and ihtioky 
To crofii thw. narrow Seii, 



ii 



And linger,^ ^ii^rfiigofn tJbt^ Kinky ' ^. 
Afraid to hitttoch; Sv^r ; ''. ? '^ \ ' ; : " ■ - ■ ,' ■ *' '''' 

* 

Oh I couW w^ g^^ puff Pcjolj*! rjBipfljKjft ,-/ 
Thofe elbbnvy 'pQab.t»,t1;ia^)rifc/ .,.j 

And fee tn^ Caiaaan that we love 
With unbeclouded Eyes, 

Could we bat climb, where MWes, flood,. 

And view the Land&ip o'er, . 

Not Jordan's Strewn, nor t>eath^s frold Fi«o4 

Should fright us fronii the Shore«^ 

H y. M N LXXXIX. 

The fuppofed Song of a Soul juft 
entered Heaven. 

WHY waa unbelieving I, 
Trembling lb afraid to die ! i 
Now my Feet in Safety ftand, 
Here within the promis'd Land; 

Hallelujah. 

O what wond'rou* Grace \% V^t^ V * ' 

^QW rm Csife fromt;v*ry ¥t^t, 
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in and Doubts are ever gone, 
Sighing ftiall no more be known. 

Hallelujah. 

henceforth, neither Grief nor Pain, 
JHere fucceffive Pleafures reign ; 
JVll Things our Hofannahs raife, 
O the Glories of tliis Place ! 

Hallelujah. 

O ye perfefl happy Ones, 
Let me try to join your Tunes ! 
Come let us exalt the Lamb, 
Singing ever to his Name. 

Hille^ujah. 

He our full Redemption wrought, 
He for us this Glory bought. 
From the Earth he calls us Home, 
To our Father's Houfe we're come. 

Hallelujah* 

Oft in Kedar's Tents I try'd. 
When my God his Face did hide. 
With n^ Friends to raife this Song, 
But it languifti'd on my Tongue. 

Hallelujah. 

Tefus now unveils his Face ; 
Here I fliout of Sov'reign Grace 
Fill'd with Love inceffant cry 
To his Praife in Raptures high. 



Hallelujalu 



O my drooping Friends below^ 
Did you half this Glory kuow ^ 



Dftity would yoQ ftietdi Ac Wisg^ • > 
IlerctofIy» tod thus to £iig» ' . 

. ^ . ^ — B Haftdujafi. 

WYMJJ XC. 

Cheist ah ia AiU 

I'VE found the Pearl of greatcft Price, 
My Heart doth^fing for Toy : . . 

And (ing I nuift, a Chrift I havc^ 
OwhataChrifthaVti'! 

My Chrift, he is^the I;o«f ^ Lorda^- 

He is the King of Kings ; ^ ' 
He is the San of RighteoufnefV * 

With Healing in bis. Wings, 

Chrift is my Meat, Chrift is my X)AT£f, 

My Phyfic, and my Health j 
Mv Peace, my Strengib, my Joy, my Crowo 

My Glory, and my Wealtli, 

Chrift is my Father and my Friend^ 

My Brother, and my Love ; 
My Head, n>y Hope, my CbunfcUor^ 

My Advocate above^ ' : . 

4 

My Chrift he is the Heaven of Heaven, 

My Chrift what fhall I call ? 
My Chrift is foft, my Chriftiis laft. 

My Oirift is Ail in All. 

All Glory to the God of Love, 
One God in Perfons Three ; 
To Father, Son, inA Y^^ CiVifib^ 
One equal Glory be.- 
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H Y M N XCL 
The Same, 

MY God, my Life, my Love, 
To thee, to Thee I call, 
ot live if thou remove. 
For thou art All in All. 

TKy fliining Grace can cheer,. 

This Dungeon where I dwell ; 
'Tis Paradife v^hen thou art here, 

If thou depart, 'tis Hell. 

The Smilings of thy Face, 

How amiable they are ? 
'Tis Heaven to reft in thine Embrace, 

And no where elfe.but tliere* 

To thee, and thee alone, 
The Angels owe their Blife ; 

They fit around thy gracious Throne, 
And dwell where Jefus is. 

Not all the Harps above 
Can make a heavenly Place, 

If God his Refidence remove. 
Or but conceal his Face : 

Nor Earth, nor all the Sky, 
Can one Delight afford ; 
No, not a Drop of real Jo 



joy, 

, Lc 



Without thy Preience, Lord. 

Thou art the Sea of Love 
Where all my PleaCures loWj. 
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The Circle where my Paffions move 

And Centre of my Soul. 
/• 
To thee my Spirits fly 

With infinite Defirc, 
And yet how far from thee I lie ; 

Dear Jefus raife me nigher. 

HYMN XCII. 
Christ Precious to a Believer. 

JESUS, I love thy charming Name, 
' ris Mufic to my Ear; 
Fain would I found it out fo loud, 
That Earth and Heav'n might hear. 

Yes, thou art precious to my Soul, 
My Tranfport, and my Truft ^ 

Jewels to thee are gaudy Toys, 
And Gold is fordid Duft. 

All my capacious PowV can wifh 

In thee inoft richly meet ; 
Nor to my Eyes is Life fo dear. 

Nor Friendfhip half fo fweet. 

O may thy Grace ftill cheer my Hcait ; 

And filed its Fragrance there ! 
The nobleft Balm of all its Wounds, 

The Cordial of its Care. 

I'll fpeak the Honours of thy Name 

With my laft lab'i ing Breath : 
When Spcechlefs, cUV^ \\\c^ \tv vs\>j Kx^^^ 
My Joy in Life anc\ I>c?l\\\\ 
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HYMN XCIII. 

■ 

Christ oar Rightcou&e6, 

JESU, thy 61o6d suid Righteoufnefs^ 
My Beauty are, my glorious Drefs^ 
*Mldft flaming WorWs in th^fe array'd^ 
"With Joy flull I lift up my He^d. 

'When from the Duft of Death I rife, 
^o claim my Manfion in the Skies ; . 
£v'n then fhaH this be all my Plea, 
^ Jefus hath Liv'd, liatli Dy'd for me/* 

Bold fliall I ftand in tfiat great Day, 
For who ought to my Charge fiiall lay ? 
Fully thro' thee abfolvM I am 
From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame« 

Thus Abraham, the Friend of God, 
Thus all the Armies bought with Bloody 
Saviour of Sinners thee proclaim : 
Sinners, of whom the Chief I anu 

This fpotlefs Robe the fame appears, 
When ruinM Nature finks in Years ; 
No Age can change its glorious Hue, 
The Grace of Chrift is ever new. 

O let the Dead now bear thy Voice, 
Now bid thy banifli'd ones rejoice, 
Their Beauty this, their glorious Drefs, 
Jefus, the Lord our Righteoufnefs. 
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HYMN XCIV. . 
A divine Rapture. 

TJ^ROM thee, my GoJ, my Joys'fliaUrifi^ 
Jj And run eternal Rounds, 
Beyond the Limits of the Skies^ 
And all created Bounds* 

The iioly Triumph of my Soul, 

Shait Death itfelf out-brave, 
Lxave dull Mortality behind, 

And fly beyond the Grave. 

There, where my bleflcd Jefus reigns, 

In Heavers unmcafur'd Space, 
ri! fpend a long Eternity, 

III Picafure and in Praife^ 

Millions of Years my woncrHng Eyes 

Shall o'er thy Beauties rove. 
And endlf fs" Ages I'll adore 

The Glories of thy Love, 

Sweet Jelus, evVy Smile of thine 
Shall fVefli Endearments bring. 

And thoufand Taftes of new Delight, 
From all thy Graces fpring. 

Hade, my Beloved, fetch my Soul 

* Up to tiiy bIcfbM" Abode : 
Fly, for my Spirit longs to fee 
iVIy Saviour, and m^ God^ 
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HYMN XCV. 

God our only Happinefs, 

MY God, my Portion, aad my Love, 
My everlaftinjT All -, 
>ne but thee in Heav'a above^ 
Or on this Earthly Ball. 

What empty Things are all the Skies, 

And this inferior Clod ! 
There's nothing here defervcs my Joys^ 

There's nothmg like my God. 

In vain the bright,, the burning Sun, 

Scatters his feeble Light ; 
T^is thy fweet Beams create my NooQi 

If thou withdraw, ^tis Night. 

And whilft upon my rcfflefs Bed, 

Amidft the Shades I roll ; 
If my Redeemer (hews his Head, 

'lis Morning with my Soul. 

To thee we owe our Wealth and* Friends, 
And Health, and fafe Abode ; 

We praifc tky Name for all thefc Things, 
But they are not my God. 

How vain a Toy is glitt'ring Wealth, 

If once coimparM to Thee ! 
And what's my Safety, or my Health, 

Or all Qiy Friends to me ) 






Where I PoffeiTor of the EartV, 
Aad cairS the Stars my ovia*, , "\ 



k » 



,* 



»l lot 5 

Withoot thy Gf«0jM>-M Thy^^ 
J west a wretch Buctoiie. 

Let others fll^etch their Aran Ukt Scas^ ,- 
Aod grafe in all theSoore; ; j 

Qrant me the VijSts of tl^ Face, 
And I defire no oxMFtI 



HYMN XCVL 
A Sintfer's ?ttjrcr<. 

GODofroy SalvatioD^ heaf^ ! 
And help xne -to bditve ': 
Simply would i now draw tx^t^ 

l*by Bteffing to receive i. 
Full of Guilty alas, I am, 

But to thj Wounds for Refuge flee ; 
Friend of Sinners, fpotlefs Latrro^ 
Thy Blood was filed for ine«. 

Standing now as newjy ilalny 

To thee I lift mine Eye^ 
Balm of all my Grief and Pain, 

Thy Blood is always nigh : 
Now, as Yefterday the fame, 

Thou art and will for ever be, 
F riend of Sin^ers^ fpotleft Lambi; 

Thy Blood wa^s fhcd jFor njc* ^ 



Nothing have I, Lord, to pay,,. 

Nor can thy Grace procure, 
Enipty (end me not away, * 

For I thou know'ft,. am poor t 
DuU: aixt Afhes is nsy Name^ 
My AH k Sixi and Nl\£ttv .\ . 
Friead €^ SintAr^y fporttfe t^^vcfe^, 
Tbv Blood was fxkfA €« tjac. 
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tbout Money, without Price, . 
come thy Love to buy 5 
m myfclf I turn my Eyes, 
The Uhief of Sinners 1. 
ce, O take me as 1 am, 
itid let me lofe myfelf in thee, 
!nd of Sinners, fpotlefs Laml^ 
^'hy Blood was fhed for me. 

HYMN XGVII. 
Setting at Jesu*s Feet. 

WEET the Moments, rich in Bleffing, 
VV^hich before the Crofs I fpcnd ; 
^, and Health, and Peace poiTeiling, 
rom tlie Sinner's dying Friend, 
e ril fit, for ever viewing 
lercy's Streams in Streams of Blood : 
:ious-Drops my Soul bedewing,' . 
lead and claim my Peace with God. 

ly bleiTed is this Station, ^ 
ow before his Crofs to lie : 
lie I fee divine Compaflion 
ioating in his languic) Eye. 
; it is 1 find my Heaven, 
Hiile upon the Lamb I gaze ; 
B I much, I've much forgiven, 
m a Miracle of Grace* 

t and Grief my Heart dividing^ 
^ith my Tears his Feet PU bathe ; 
dant fill! in Faith abiding, 
\fc deriving from his DenVi% 

T X 



May I ftiU enjoy this Feeling^. 

In all Ncccf to Tcfus go I 
Prove his WounJs each Day more EoJingi^ 

And himfelf more deeply k-now. 

HYMN XCVill. 

CommiinioQ with J e s^v s. . - 

COME, dcfcend, O heavenly Spirit, 
Fan eaclk Spark inta a Flame : 
Blcffings kt us now inl^erir, - 

Blcmngs thaf wc cannot name r * 
Whilft EfeCannas We arefingmg^ 

May ogr Hearts in ftapture move r 
Feel new Grace in them Oiill 'fringing, 
Brcatlie the Air of par eft Love, 

Let us fail in Grace's Ooean, 

Float on that unbounded Sea^ 
Guided i-nto pure Devotion, 

Kept from Paths of Error free : 
On thy heav'nly Manna feeding, 

Screened from evVy envious Foe : 
I.ove, O Love for Sinners bleeding. 

All for thee we would forego. 

Keep us, Lord, ftill in Communion, 

Daily neater drawn to thee j 
Sinking in the fweeteft Union, 

Of that Heart-felt Myftery : 
Keep us fafe&om each JDolufton, 

Well pr^teAed from all Harms • 
Free from Sin, aad all Cotvfufion^ 
Circle us within t.VMT!ve fkUTvs% 



H Y MJN XCIX, 

luftificatioi* Ijy FaiAi 

^7*AIN are the Hopc^ the Sous of NTeiV 
y On their oWn Works h«ve b«Ut, 
(leirlleArtTby Natuj^ all undfiaojr 
A«d ^11 tlieir Anions Guiit. 

• r 

I 

it Jew and (Reptile ftop tiieir.M^^ 

•WihoMtTPrt^.uw^ring Worrf^ 
(jd^he wliotie fece of Adarii nand 
Guilty before the Jt^Qrd^ 

vain we ^ULCod^^ rig^teov^ I^a^ 
To juiffify lis now, 
iice to convince,. an4 tocondeiT>n^ 
Is all the Law eact do. 

jfus, hbwgloribul^ is t1iy'€!race, 
When in thy Name we truft-l . 
ar Faith receives a Righ^ot^fn^f^ 
Tba,t inakei the 8>iMntf j.uff. 

■ • ■ « ■ ■ 

H Y M N C. 

bis Is' tiir Vi&otj^ that ovcfcomeA tfie 
World, even ojif Faitbt 

OTell ijie no morq - , 
Of this Wdrltfs v^n Store ; 
he Time for fuch Trifles with me now is o'er* 

A Country Pve foiind, 
WTierc t^ue Joys abo'Qiid' % 
} dwell Pm dctCKmiu'd on !^x.^«^ QxqwbA^ 



J . . 



No Mortal dods know 
What iM^cani Iwitow, j 
WhatLightyvSifnBfgt^jaii^CkTO {^ after 

AiRl1mtCh,i4ft:abbf%i:/-; ' V 
None gaefieshwr Wond*roi^ xpf Joximif will 



Great Spoils I Aiall win . 
. Frbtt^Dcath, Hefl, aii<r$in : * ' •. 



Perhapi for hi. Nidie, ' " - = •' - ' V - ^ 

Poor Daft «t I ym, , • . -. 
Some Worfi I QuA finiihitliiif ^^liid %«' 

- * ' ^ Aiin* 

I ftill (which IS bcil) 

Shall in his dear Breaft, 
As at the Beginning, find Pardon and Refi. 

And when 1*01 to die, ; 
^* Receive me," Tilery, 
For Jefus hath lov*d mc, I cannot fay why. 

But this I do find,- ' 
We two are fo join'd, 
{fe'Il not live in .Glory, and leave loe Idiind 

H Y IVl N CI. 

The Lqvc of Christ conftrainejh us. 

2 Cor. V. 14. 



H 



Love is the brigHteft o( t]bieTii\i^ 
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KROwIedge, aUi ! is all in vsun-s 

And all in vairi our Fear J 
Oar fttri>born Sina will fight and rdgti^ 

If Love be abfent there. 

'Tis Love that niakes our a£):ive Feet 

In fwift Obedience move ; 
The Devils know, and Tremble too^ 

But Satan cannot Love. 

This is the Grace that Ihres and (iagSf. 

When Faith and Hope fhall ceaie ; 
Tis this (hall ftrike our joyful Strings 

In the fweet Realms of Bliis. 

Before we quite forfake our Clay^ 

Or leave this poor Abode, 
The Wings of Love, bear irt away, . 

To fee our fmiling God» 

HYMN QIU 
Fdtewmg Christ, the Smner's Way 

to GOD» 

JESUS^ mj All to Heaven i» gdne^^ 
He that I placM my Hopes upon} 
This Track I iee--rand PU purfue 
The narrow Way^ till him 1 viewt 

The Way the holy Pttaphcts, went; 
The Roaicl that leads from Banithmiint;^. 
The Kine*s High-way of Holincft^ 
I'll goi for all the Paths -arc Pc^kcv * 



\ '^ 






This is the Way I long have fought^ 
And niourn*d becaQfe I found It not f 
My Grief, my Burden, long have been^ 
Becaule I could not ceafe from Sin. 

The morel ftrove againft its PowV, 
I finn'd and ftumbled but the more : 
'Till late I heard my Saviour fay, 
«^ Come hither Soul, for Tm the Way-'* 

« 

Lo glad I come, and thou dear Lamb^ 
Shall take me to thee as I am r 
Nothing but Sih I thee can give. 
Yet help me, and thy Praile Til li\c^ 

ril tell to all poor Sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
ril point to thy redeeming Blood, 
And fay, « Behold the Way to God/' 

* ■ 

HYMN cnr. 

Come and welcome to Jbsvs Christ. 

GOME, ye. Sinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, fick and fore, 
Jelus ready ftands to fave you, 

Full of Pity, join'd with PowV. 
He is able, he is able, he is able : 
He is willing : doubt no more* 

Ho ! ye needy, come and Welcome : 

God's free Dounty glorify. 
True Belief, and true Repentance, 

EvVy Grace that brings us nigh. 
Without Money, wiihout Money, without 

Come to Jefus Chrift, and b>3L^ • 
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^t not Confcicnce make you linger ; 
Nor of Fiuiefs fondly dream, 
1 the Fitnefs he requireth, 
Is, to feel your Need of Him : 
his he gives you^ this he gives you, this he 
... (gives you; 

'Tis the Spirit's riiing Beam. 

ome ye weary, heavy laden, 
BruisM and mangled by the Fall ; 

' you tarry, till you're better, 
You will never come at all, 

[ot the Righteous^ not the Rightecvis^ not 

(ihc Righteous; 
Sinners Jcfus came to calK 

^iew him grov'ling in the Garden : 

Lo! your Maker proilrate lies, 
)n the bloody Tree behold him : 

Hear him cry before he dies ; 

is finifh'd, it is finifh'd, it is fmlfh'd ! 

Sinner, will not this fuffice ? 

o ! th' incarnate God, afcendcd. 

Pleads the Merit of his Blood, 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; 

Let no other Truft intrude. 
Tone but Jcfus, none but Jefus, none but Jcfus, 

Can do helplcfs Sinners good. 

aints and Angels joined in Concert, 

Sing the Praifes of the Lamb ; 
Vhile the blifsful Seats of Heaven 

Sweetly echo with his Name. 
bllehjah ! Hallelujah I HaWeWiAtX ' ' 
Sinaers ben may fing tYie (^tm^ 



HYMN CIV* 

Christ's Call ^)d (through Grace) tii< 
Sine^rs Acoeptaacc^ 

TESU, thou doft cry aloud, 
%| Sinners haften to miy Blood, 
Though as black as Hell within. 
Yet aiy Blood ihaU wafh you dean. 

View me, in the Manger lying, 
View me, panting, bleeding, dying, 
In my pienrcd Side herd's Room, 
Ev'ry Drop of Blood cries come. 

Lord Ihear thy gracious Call,. 
Proftrate at thy Feet I fall, 
All poor Sinners, thou cairft Home, 
Tm a Sinner, lo I come. 

Satan Lord hath me diftrefs'd, 
I am naked, void of Reft, 
All my Nature's full of Sin, 
O I'm all^nclean, unclean. 

Yes my Child, I know it all. 
But thy Guilt oft me did fall ; 
By the (heding of my Blood, 
Thou art reconcil'd to God. 

Art thou naked in Diftrefs ? 
Here*s the P obe of Rightcoufners, 
Here^s any Blood to ckaufe thy Heart ; 
Clothe thee, w^ ttcc^ vtvvto vV^xi. -axx. 
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Satan hcareft thou thy Doom, 
Jefus my Deliverer's come ; 
raffion. Unbelief, and Pride, 
Hence be gone, for Chrift hath dy'J, 

Hail ! my Jefus, Lord and God, 
Take the Purchafe of th'y Blood,, 
Thou didft give thyfclf for mc, 
Lo, I give myfelf to thee. 

HYMN CV* 

Doubts fcattered, 

HENCE from my Souf, fad Thoughty be 
And leave me to my Joys ; (S<^^^> 

My Tongue Ihall triumph m my God, 
And make a joyful Noife. 

Darknefs and Doubts had vcilM liiy Mind^ 
And drown'd my Head in Tears, 

Till fov*reign Grace, with fhining iUty$|,. 
Pifpell'd my gloomy Fears, 

O ! what immortal Joys I felt. 

And Raptures all divine. 
When Jefus told me, I was his, 

And my Beloved mine. 

In vain the Tempter frights my Soul, 

And breaks my Peace in vain ; 
One Glimpfe, dear Saviour, of thy Facc^ 

Revives my oys again. 



U 
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1 he r atner's co-eternai oon 

Bore all my Sins upon the Tree : 
Th* immortal God for me hath dy'd ; 
My Lord, my Love, is crucifyM I 

Behold him, all ye that pafs by, 

The bleeding Prince of Life and Peac 
Come fee, ye Worms, your Maker die, 
. And fay, was ever Grief like his ! 
Come, feel with me his Blood apply'd. 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd. 

Is crucifyM for oie and you, 

To bring us Rebels back to God : 

Believe, believe the Record true. 

That wc are bought with Jcfu's Blood 

Pardon and Life flow from his Side, 

My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd. 
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HYMN CVII. 
CALVARY. 

LAMB of God, whofe bleeding Love, 
We thus recall to Mind, 
Send the Anfwer from above, 

And let us Mercy find : 
Think- on us, who think on thet^ 

And ev'ry ftruggling Soul relcafe ; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace. 

By thine agonizing Pain, 

And bloody Sweat we pray ; 
By thy dying Love to Man, 

Take* all our Sins away : 
Burft our Bonds, and fet us free, 

Fron& all Iniquity releafe : 
O remember, &c. 

Let thy Blood by Faith apply'd. 

The Sinner's rardon feal ; 
Speak us freely juftify'd. 

And all our Sicknefs heal. 
By thy Paflion on the Tree, 

Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceafc ; 
O remember, &c. 

Never would we hence depart, 

'Till thou our Waivts relieve ;^ 
Write Forgivencfs on our Hearts, 

And all thine Image give, 
Still our Souls (ball cry to thee, 

Till all renew'd m Holinefs > 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in Peace* 



H Y M N gVJIf. . 
The Stony Heart. ..'. .. 

C\H ! for a Glance of heav'niy Daj^ 
^ To take this ftubbom Stone away^ 
And thaw with Beamd of tove divine 
This Hearty . thii f rozca Heart.of mine. 

The Rocks can rent ; the Eiurih can .quake; 
The Sea can roar ; the Mop n tains ihakc}. 
Of Feeling all Things flicw &nie Sign; 
But this unfeeling Heairribf 4i»]^« - 

So hear the Sorrows thov haft Mt^ 
car Lord, an Adaonnt wmM mdte : . 
But I can read each movJag Une/ 
And nothing move this JHeart of inin& 

Thy Judgments too umnov*d \ hear, 
(Amazing Thought i) which DeviTs feai^ 
Goodnei^ and Wrath in vain combine^ 
To flir this ilupid Heart of miitf* 

But fomething yet can do the Deed : 
And that dear bonvething much I neec^ 
Thy Spirit can from Drpfs rdfine^. 
And move and melt this Heart of mine. 

HYMN CIX. 

The Same* 

WHEN fhall my frozen Heart revive? 
When fhall my Soul begin to live? 
Fettered with Sin, opprtKd "w'^V^ Death, 
I pant, yet hopclefe pant tot 'BitaAx. 
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"Yet againft Hope, I fain wou'd hope, 

that the Lord would raife me up ; 
Wou'd all my Unbelief deftroy, 
And let me taile his People's Joy. 

Come Breath of Life, infpire my Soul^ 
On me let Streams of Mercy roll ; 

1 know a tender Glance from thee. 
Can fet my burthen'd Spirit free. 

Peter's Experience tells me fo, 
Tells me what Jefu's Look can do ; 
The harden'd Heart at once it turns^ 
The Icy Soal it melts and burns. 

Lord kindly reach this Heart of mine^ 
I'd pant to be intirely thine. 
To have thy Sphit rule in me, 
And bring me into Liberty. 

H Y M N ex. 
Christ is All in AIL 

TO all my Vilenef%y Chrift is Glory bright^ 
To all my Miseries, infinite Delight-^ 
To all my Igr!r.ance^ IVifi without compare. 
To my Deformity J the Eternal Fair* ■ 
Sight to my BUndnefs — To my Meanefsy fViahhy, 
Life to my Death — and to my Sicknefsy Healthy 
'Vo Darknefsy Xj^i/— my Liberty in Thrail-^ 
What fliall I fay— my Chrift is Ml in AIL I 
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^ HYMN CXI. 

At the comiDg of a Minifter, 

WElcoirie, welcome, blcfied Servant,' 
Mfflenger of JeTu's Grace I 
O how b-'autifu\ the Feel of 

Him that brings good News of Peace, 
Welcome Herald, welcome Herald, &c. 
Prieft of God, thy People's Joy. 

Saviour, blcfs Ms MeiTagc to us, 
Give us Hearts to hear the Sound 

Of Rcdempiion, clearly purchas'd 
By thy Death and precious Wounds^ 

O reveal it, O reveal it, Sic. 

To our poor and bclplcfs Souls. 

Gi?e reward of Grace and Glory 
To thy faithful. Labourer dear. 

Let thefncenfc of our Hearts be 
Offcr'd up in Faith and Prayer, 

Ble6, O b!cf» him; blefs, Oblefs him, &c. 
Now henceforth for evermore. 

HYMN CXir. 
Not afliamed of the Gofpel. 

S'M not afbam'd to own my Lord, 
Or to defend hii Caufe, 
aiiitain the Honour of hit Word, 
The Glory of his Crofi, 
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[efus, my God; I know his Nam^, 

His Name is all my Truft ; 
^or will he put my Soul to Shame, 

Nor let my Hope be loft, 

'irm as his Throne, his Promifc ftancft^ 

And he can well fecure 
A^hat I've committed to his Hands, 

'Till the decifive.Hour. 

Then will he own my worthkfs Name, 

Before his Father's Face, 
Ind in the New Jcrufelem 

Appoint my Soul a Place* 

HYMN CXIII, 

Christ's Dying Love, 

r TOW condefcending, and how kind, 
rX Was God's eternal Son ! 
TurMis*ry reach'd his heav'nly Mind, 
And Pity brought him down. 

When Juftice by our Sins provok'd. 
Drew forth its dreadful Sword, 

le save his Soul up to the Stroke, 
Without a murm'ring Word.) 

He funk beneatli our heavy Woes, 

To raife us to his Throne ; 
There's not a Gift his Hand bcftows^ 

But coft his Heart a Groan.] 
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- 'Tfci* tm Compaffion like a God, 

That when the Saviour knew, ^b 

The Price of Pardon was ius Blood, , ^ 

Bis Pity ne'er withdreiv. ^| 

Noxv iho' he TCitjos exalted bigh. 

His Love is iVili as great ; 
Well be renieinberg Calvary, 
I Nor let Dur Souts 'fofgeC. 

Wot a Minifter coofifl't^ '{tamvS&tti&miit 
Ordinabces on =thtf tbra*! I»r^,5^i '■ 

IN filent Sadpefi t'm c;ofKlap[^*<i / ' ■'^• 
To (pcnd-this la«re»J Day, 
Nor fuficr'd to approacU-thy-CogrtSj 
To fing, and pfcacl), arid pray. 

My willing Feel with Joy have trod 

fhy Palaces of Grace ; 
(The Dwellings of niy Kin^ my God} 

Where Saints behold thy Face.^ 

To Zion's op'ning Gates this Day 

Th' afltiinbling Armtes move, 
The Gofiiel- Trumpet fwectty lounds> 

With Pardon, Peace and Love. 

The blelTed Saintiwith Heans andTongues, 
Unite tofpcak thy Praifc, 
. With Ears and Heajts in Rapture lieUL 
By Mefiages of Grace, 
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May they thy .Glories Lord beholJ^ 

And feed on heav'nly Food ; 
May living Waters fill their Souls, 

And Grace and Strength renew'd* 

• 

Whilfl: Pm a Prisoner in the Chains^ 

In Darknefs, Grief and Pain, 
May I one Beam of Love divine. 

One Crumb of Grace obtain. 

May Mercy's Hand direft thy RoJ, 

1'hy PoW'r my Soul uphold. 
The Drols and Tin purge all away^ 

And brighten all the Gold. 

May ev'ry Sin be now dcftroy'd ; 

And evVy Grace made ftrong ; 
Give Health, and E^fe, and Strefigtb skgain. 

And Grace iliall be u>y Soi>g. 



HYMN CXV. - 
For a Public Faft» 

LORD, look on all aflembled here ; 
Who in thy Prelence ftand, 
To offer up united Pray'r 
For this our iinful Land* 

Oft have wc, each in private, prayed. 
Our Country might find Grace, 

Now hear the fame Petitions made 
In this appointed Place* 
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And we fhall pray indeed. 

We will not flack ; nor give thee Reft ; 

But importune thee /o. 
That, 'till we Ihall be by thee bleft^ 

We will not let thee go» 

Great God of Hofts, Deliv'rance brings 
Guide thofe that hold the Helm ;: 

Support the State ; preferve the King ^ 
And fpare the guilty Realm* 

Or (hould the dread Decree be paft, • 
And we muft feel thy Rod ; 

May Faith and Patience hold us faffc 
To our corrcfting God, 

Whatever be our deftinM Cafe, 

Accept us in thy Son ; 
Give us his GofDel. and his Grace i 
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g in the Freedom of our Will, 
rm in our Nature's Pow'rs, 
:hought to gain the heav'nly Hil!^ 
id feize the. Crown as ours. 

good Defires, our Hearts fincere, 
jr beft Endeavours flood, 
tone for our Tranfgreflions here. 
Place of Jcfu's Blood. 

for us : we knew not then 
is Blood and Righteoufnefs, 
)' which alone the Sons of Men 
re fav'd by richeft Grace. 

now, O gracious God^ thy Lovc,j 
ath taught us better Things ; - 
all is giv'n us fropi above, 
rom thee Salvation fprings. 

ly thy Love delights to fave, 
nd ranfoms without Price, 
only that which Jefus gave, 
ur bleeding Sacrifice. 

own the fole-procuring Caufe, 
hat precious blood divine ; 
fince our Jefus dy'd fbr us, 
lay we live ever tiiifte ! 

HYMN CXVIL 

Christ a fure Gui^e* 

i VIDE me, O thou gccut "^dios^^ 
r Pilgrim^ thrv' this bartcjcvVAXi^^ 
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T am weak, Iwt tlioa art mtglity. 
Hold me with thy pow'rfut Hand, 
Bread ot Heaven, Bread of Heaven, 
Feed me'iill 1 want no more. 

Open now the cryftal Fountain, 
Whence the healing Streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy Pillar, 
■ Lead me all my Journey through : 
Strong Deliv'rcr, ftrong Deliv'rer, 
Be thou ftili my Strength and ShieW. 

When I tread the Verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious Fear fubfide : 

Death of Deaths, and Hell's Deftruft ion. 

Land me fafc on Canaan's Side, 

Songs of Praifes, Songs of Prailes, 

I will ever give va theo^ - - 

H y M N>csvnr, . 

A wartnCoBlfor acpld HtarCi 

MUSING on my Habitation, 
Mufingon my heav'niy Htitoe, 
ly Soul with holy Longing, 
Come, my Jefus, quicklycome j 
Vanity is all I fee, 
Lord i I long to be witfi liieh 

H Y M N CXIX^ 

A wliolc Heart for Christ, 
T ORD Q>aVte me fa,uKful to my Call, 
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When Dangers tl»reaten me arotmd^ ^ 
InvindUe ixiajr I be found. 
Never thy W^ll decline. 

■ 

My Feet with holy Oil anoint. 
The deftin'd Path, thou doft appoint. 

Gladly I then will treAd ; 
Bedew it with a genial ShowV, 
Into my Heart thy Influence povir 

With hidden Manna fed, 

A iingie Eye, a faithful Heart, 
My Jefus, 'to thy Child impart^ 

In ev*ry trying Hour c 
Reasoning's tormenting Thoughts prevent^ 
Sdll kttp my Eye on thee intent, 

TtU Sight lay Faith o'erpowr. 

HYMN CXX. 
A Sinner's laft Shift. 

Q AVIOUR, canft thou love a Traitor t 

O Canft thou love a Child of Wrath ? 

Can a Hell defervine Creature 

Be the Purchafe of thy Death i 

Is thy Blood fo efficacious, 

As to make my Nature clean i ^ 

Is thy Sacrifice fo precious. 

As to free me from my Sin ? 

Sin on every Hand furrounds me^ 
No Acquittance can I hear ; 
Pangs of Unbelief confound me, 
Help me Lord my Grief to bear : 



At thy deareft r cc^ to. Hill, : , ^ ;'„. .;. j j.; , 

Here ril meet xiritV4r9fKi<»niWtQi4; r^ i .'A 
Or a Freedom from my TIundL 

Now d<^7 diy CratietMd M«lcqfi, .-. i i b ': « J 
If thou canft to iftc^^^ittme^: ;/ I . i . ^ > 
Lay afide thy ]tWei*o4Pity, i.i\n ?: v . 
If thou canfi^ and let fnc^die*. : 
If I meet with Condemnatibd,:^ 
Juftly I deCbrve the faaw ; 
If Imeetinrith^lMiMiei^^ V. '^i-..-- 
I wiUflu^mfpiJbky'Jblaaiti ^t-^ , . ' I 






I am Jthe God of Abraham. 

THE God of Abrah*pj pr^ife, 
•Who -reigns enthron'i above ; 
Ancient a£ cvsilafling "Dj^y^ , ^ ; 
And iGod of tove ; ' 

• jEHbV AH, GjIEAT I Am'I ' . 

By Earth knd Heav'n confcff; . 
I bow and blejs the ftcted Name, 
For ever blefs'd^ 

The God of Abraham praife, 
At whofe fupreme Gommand 

From Earth I'd rife — and feck the Jop 
At thy right Hand : 
I'd all On Earth forfake. 
Its Wifdo^n; Fame and Pow'r ; 

And Him mv only Pprtioh make 

My Shidi tod ICovjtt. 
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The»([joJ of Abraham praife^ 
Whofe all-fufficient Grace • 
lall guhje me all my happy Day» « 
In all his Ways ; 
He calls a Worm his Friend ! 
He calls himfelf my God ! 
nd he ftiall lave mc to the End^ •" /- 

Thro' Jefu's Blood. 

He by Himfelf hath fworn,- • • * 

I on his Oath depend, . , , 

liall on Eagle's- Wings up-bora 
l^o Heav'ivafcend :^ 
1 fliall behold his Face, 
^ I Ihall ]iis Pow'r adore, 
nd fing the Wonders of his Gr^ce - i i / 
For eVermocc^ . ^ 

PAR^ THE SECOND. : 

Tho' Nature's Strength decay, 
And Earth and Hell withfland, 
oCanaaiv's Bounds I urge my Way, 
At his Command r 
The wat'ry Deep I pafs, 
With Jefus in my View ; 
nd thro' die howling Wildcrnefa 
My Way purfucr 

The goodly Land I fee. 
With Peace and Plenty blefs'd; 
Land of facred Liberty, 
And endlcfs Reft : 
There Milk and Honey flow *y 
And, Oid and Wine abound ; 
nd Tiees of Life for ever gioWy 
With Mercy crowiVd« 



Ttkeie dwfib Ae Loid^nr Kiog^ 
The Lord oar Ridbtedttfiieft^ . 
(Trfamphant tftt the World and ^) 
Tlie Knee of Pince : 
On Sioi^s^ iftcred Hci{|;|it 
Hit Kingdom fiUl mtifitains ; 
Md glorious jnih his Saints iu Light 
For ens mffiu '■ 

He keeps his ovi^n Secure^ ' ' 
Be gjotrds them Vj his Side^ . 
Arrays in Garnienu wnite and pure * 
Bis fpotlds Bride : 
With Streams of ficrpd Blifst 
Widi GroY^ of li^ng Joys— ^^ 
Wkh all the THixm of Tin&fc^ 
He ftill fupplies. 

FART THE T H I R O^ 

Before the great Three-One^ 
They all exulting fiand ; 
And tell the Wonders he hath done^ 
Thro^ all their Land ; 
The lill'ning iSpheies attpnd^ 
And fwell the growing Fame^ 
And fing^ in Songst which never end^ 
The wondVous Namx. 

The God who reigns on higb^ 
The great Arch*angels fiog. 
And " Hirfy, holy, holy,** cry^ 
" Almighty Kiifo! 

^ WUO WAS, AND IS, THI 8AMJE;. 

^^ And nv^s&MOAi shall be ; 

^ jfffifOYAH— FATHML-r-Glll.KTl\ ILMLt 
^ Wa IBOBLSHIS Th^a^ 
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Before the Saviour's Face 
The ranfomM Nations lx)W ; 
'erwhelm'cl.at this Almighty Grace, 
For ever new ; 
He fhews his Prints of Love - 
'] hey kindle — to a Flame ! 
nd found thro* all the Worlds above. 
The flau2:hter*d-Lamb. 



■& 



The whole triumphant Hoft 
Give Thanks to God on high ; 
ail lather, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
They ever cry : 
Hall, Jbraharrfs Goi — znd mint / 
(I jom the licav'nly Lays,) 
II Might and Majefly are thine. 
And endleis rraife* 

HYMN CXXIL 

will fing of the Mercy of the Lord for- 
ever. 

rHY Mercy, my God, is the Theme of my 
^ong, 
he Joy of my Heart, and the- Boafl of my 

Tongue : 
iiy free Grace alone, from the firff to the laft, 
18 wan my Aile&ions, and bound my Soul fail. 

ithout thy fwcctMercy^I could not live here; 
n foon would reduce me to utter Defpair : 
It, thro' thy free Goodiiefs, my Spirits revive, 
ad ht tb^ firft made me,, ft ill keejis me a)iv€« 

3;-. ■.■ 



WBeneVr I mifbft«^ Ay kmd MeKv htpm 
To neltiner and then I ca»inouni (or my S 
And. led by dij Spri^: to JcAhV Bloed, 
My Sorrows aft dry% and oiy ScfeagA ii mucfr'dr 

Tb]r Blerey » more dum t Match foar my finrty^ 
Which wondprt to fed ksr om Hardbcfr depfct $ 
JMflblv'd by thy Pveftiiee 1 Atll tio die Ground. 

And wccff to the Ptaife of d^e Mercy 1 fioNindr 

- • • 

Hit D^ of thy Mtrcy HmjsS open all Bayf 
Tofbepoor andthe needy |09&6ft^^ 
Thy Mevcy k eij<fti&| mdff tnider and ftee ^ 
Na Smoer need doubt, fince 'ci» pren iso' me« 

]>ear Father, thy tt^eicifld Word it my .all ; 
Thy Promife fupports me^^ when rtady to^ AD ; . 
When Enemies croud^ to caufe'Ooubt and Dcfpair^ 
I conquer thcn^ all by thy Spirit of Prayer* 

Thy Mercy in Jefus exempts me from Hell j 
Of thy Mercy 1*11 fing> or thy Mercy I*fl tcH :. 
*Twas Jefus my Friend, when he hung on the Tree, 
That opened the Channel of Mercy for me. 

Great Father of Mercies, thy Goodnefs I own-, 
Apd the Covenant- Love of thy crucify 'd Son: 
AliPraife to the Spirit, whofc Whifpers divine, 
SealM^fcy, and Pardon, and Righteoufne&j mha* 

HYMN CXXIII. 

TheLo6 of Chri3T lameBted, from die 
pad Experience of has Love* 

T^yfry* Thnc, oh ye Dft\i^1\tec% ofSion^ did run 
ifr£ Afoil fvrcetly and CrtiiV^^\«K^Ctii\^^>& 

sny Sianj 



Thro*DarkncfsI fcarlefs coold walk by his Lighf^ 
His Rays were my iCoiafprt, hrs Shield was my 
Mi^ht, 

When Tefos was with mc, by Day or by Nighty 
Tho' Darknefs was round me, my Sotrl wa^s ftilE 

Ligbt; 
My Joys and my Comforts enraptur'd my Min^, 
While under his Shadow I fwcetly rcclinvj, 

What Time inComiiHinion with Jefiis Ifpent^ 
*Twas Heaven all over wherever I went ; 
And oft when bis Kindnefs Pve felt on my Hear^ 
In Raptures I pray'd^ he would never depart. 

HisMcrcy and Love was the Theme of my Song, 
To praife and adore him the Joy of my Tongue: 
To talk of his Goodiiefs iily (bily Delight, 
To think of his Kindnefe my Fleafnre by Nighty 

But when He is abfent, mv Comforts are gone^ 
My Heart is dejeded, and hard as a Stone; 
>Jor Nature or Creature Delight can impart. 
Till Jefijs return, the foie Joy of my Heart* 

That e'er I fhcfuld grieve thee, my Lord and my 

Lamb, 
It vexes my Soul and o'erwheIm§ me with Shame; 
The Sweets of thy Favor, and Love felt before, 
Reftore^ my dear Jefus, and Ic^aye me no mpre. 
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HYMN CXXrV. 

Before* Sermon. 

OURCE of Light and Pow'r divine, 
. Deign- uponai thy TFuth* t© fliinc^ 
ixdy beliold thy Servant ftands ^ 

Lo ! to thee he lifts his Hands ^ 

Satisfy his Soul's Defire-^ 

Touch his Lips witli holy F|re^ 

Ope thy Treafurps. ! fo ihall faft 
UnAion fweet oa him, on All* 
Till by OdcHirs icattered round, 
'Clirift himfeU be traced and found ^ 
Then fhall evVy raptur'd Heart, 
Rich, in Peace and' Joy depart*. 

H Y M N C%XV. 
The Same* 

DEareft Saviour help thy Servant, 
To proclaim thy wond'i-ous Love f 
O rhat every Soul now prefent 

May thy Grace and Truth approve ; 

Blo.s, O bicfe us j bieis, O blefs us; 

bicfs, O blefs us, 
From thy fhining. Courts above.^ 

No'^v thy gracious Word invites us^ 
To partake thy Gofpel Peaft ; 
Let thy Spirit now unite us, 
Each to Thee a willing Gueft;; 

O receive us, &c. 
To thy glorious proviVis-d ^^%* 
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HYMN CXXVL 

[TIIRM as the Earth thy Gofpel ftaadsj 
[^ My Lord, my Hope, my Truft ; 
' I am found in Jfefu's Hands, 
My Soul can ne'er be lofU 

IS Honour is engaged, to lave 

Xhe meaneft of his Sheep ^ 
.11 that his heavenly Father garc 

His Hands fecnrely keep, 

^or Death, nor Hell fhall e'er remove> 
His Fav'rites from his^Breaft j 

I the dear Bofom of his Love 
They nmji for cvcjp i eft, 

HYMN CXXVIL 

kjOTHING but thy Blood, O Jefu5, 
^ C^n relieve us from our Smart ; 
fothin^ elfe from Guilt releafe us ; 
Nothmg elfe can melt the Heart* 

aw and Terrors do but harden^ 
All tiie while they work alone ; 
jt a Senfe of Blood-bought Pardon 
Soon dilTolves a Heart of Stone. 

each us, by thy patient Spirit^ 
How to moprn, and not defpair ; 
It, us, leaning on thy Merit, 
WrefUe bar|witb God in PrajV* 
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Wliatfoe'er AffliSions feize us. 
They fhatl profit, if riot plcafc'; 

But defend,, defend us, Jcfus, 
From Security a«d Eafe. 

HYMN CXXVIII. 

Elefting Grace : or Saints beloved it 

Christ,^ 

JESUS, we blefs thy Father's Name ;. 
Thy God an J our* are both the fame: 
What heav'niy Bleilings from his Throne 
Flow down to Sinners- thro' his- Son ?. 

Chrift be my firft Eleft, he faid,. 
Then chofe our Souls in Chrift our Hcad^ 
Before he gave the Mountains birth^. 
Or laid Foundations for the Earth*. 

Thus did eternal Love begin 
To raifeus up from Death and Sin ;; 
Our Charafters were then decreed^ 
Blamelefs in Love,, a holy Seed, 

Predeftinated to be SonSy 

Born by Degi*ees, but chofe at once;: 

A new regenerated Race, 

To praife the Glory of his G;ace. 

With Chrift our Lord we fhare our Part 
In the AfFeaions of his Heart, 
Nor fliall our Souls he thence remov'd^ 
Till he forgets bis Firft-belov'd^ 



JI y M N CXXIX. 

' ' ' . 

I 

The Pharifee and Publican^ 

iEHOI^P }i6yy Si niters t^|fagre%T 
The Publican and Pbarife^l 
le doth his RifefnVdufeefs^t^ 
le othq: owns his Guilt and Shaine.- * . 

• c 

lis Man atiuimbk Diftance ftands, ."* 
id cries for Grace with lifted Hands j 
lat boldly rifes near the Throne, 
id talM of Duttesbebas done^ . 

le Lord their KlifPrent Language Jknows, 
id difTrent Anfwers be beftows ; , . 
iie humble Soul with Grace he crowns, 
hilft on thePjxiud his Anger frowns. 

ear Fattier, let/ine 4ever be 

in'd witb the .boafting Phanf<;e^ ; 

lave no Merit of my own. 

It plead the SuflPrings of thy. Son. , . 

HYMN CXXX. 

The Kingdom come. 

*XH when fliall we, fupremely blefl^ 
^ Enter into our glorious Reft ! 
intake the Triumphs oT the Sky, 
nd holy, holy, holy cry ! 

rah all thy heav'niy Hoft, with ^11 
hy bleffcd Saints, wc then Qxztl fall. 



Afld fiog !n Eeftaqr onksowii^ . 
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K Y M N CXtl^; 

I And bmnbly own id thec^ 

HoW fcdiift k our mcMi&t TnHniv^" "^ 
WkM^ii^WoniitweijeiK ' 

Waken, O Lotd; ^nrdimrfySettfiv 
To walk this dangeroas Road i 

And lAen odr Soola ftneialtbi boabi^ 
Miyditff balcpaiit>ltii06d1 

Aflbre me^ that my woirthlefi Name 

Is graven on thy Hands ; 
Shew me fome Promlfe'in;thy BocA^ 

Where my Salvation' Hiaam. 

H Y M N CXXXiL 
The Simc* 

SINCE all the downward Trafts of Time 
God's watchful Eye furveys, 
O ! who fo wife to chooie our Lot, 
And regulate our Ways i 

AlTure us of thy wond'rous Love 

Unmeafurably kind 
To his unerring, gracious Will 

Be cvVy Wilh Ttfigp'd. 



i ■• 
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I 

^Cjood when lie gives fupreraely GooJ, 

Nor lefs, when he denies, 
.^Ev*n Crofles, from his fav'rcign Hand, 

Are bkfliogs in Difguile. 

3n thy fair Book of Life divine^ 

My God infcribe my Name, 
There let it fill fome humble Place, 

Beneath my Lord the Lamb ! 

Thy Saints, while Ages roll away. 

In endlefs Fame furvive, 
Their Glories, o'er the Wrongs of Time 

Greatly triumphant, live, 

HYMN CXXXIIL 

Helias done all Things welL 

Mark vii, ^y. 

nyjO W in a Song of grateful Pralfc 
J^l To my dear Lord my Voice 1*11 raifc, 
with all his Saints I'll join to telly 
My Jefos has done all Things well. 

All Worlds his glorious Power confefs^ 
His Wifdom all his Works exprefs : 
But O his Love ! what Tongue can tell ! 
My Jefus has done all Things well. 

How fov'reign, wonderful and free. 
Has been his Love to finful Me ! 
This pluck'd me from the Jaw of Hcll^ 
My Je&s has done aI|*Things well* 
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I fpurn'd liis Grace, I broke Lis Laws 
And yet hconttertook my Caulc, 
To lave me, tiio' I did rebell ; 
My Jelus lias done all Things well. 

And fincc my Soul has known Iiis Lovi 
What Mercies lias he made nic prove 
Mercies which do all Praife excel! i 
My Jcl'ua has done all Things well. 

Whene'er my Saviour and my God, 
Ha? on mc laid his genlic Rod ; 
I know in all that has befdl, 
My JcLus lias done ail Things wclL 

Tho' many a fiery flaming Dart 
The Tempter levels at my Heart j 
With Ibis I ail his Rage repttll, 
My Jcfus has done all Tluogs weHl. 

fiornethncs my' Lord his Face does KiJIte 
To tnatc me pray, or kill my Pride ; 
Yet then rt on my Mind doerdwtir, 
My Jelus has doneall'Things well. 

Soon Ihail I paftthcTSil of Death, 
And in his'A'rms ftialllore my 'Bredth; 
Yet-then mybaj^y Soul'lhalltel.l, 
My Jefustrasdmeall Thmgswell. 

And when to that bright Wo^Id Iti^ 
And join the Anthems intbeiSkks; 
Above the refl ihit 'Noti-ShaMtweO, 
My JefuB lus-doneBilTkiilgs*Weir! ': 



\ 
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IfT Y M N CXXXlV;. 
Look again. If. it. 4* 

iE a poor Sinner, deareft Lord, 
Wliofe Soul cncourag'd by thy Wor^ 
Mercy's Footftbol would remain, 
i there would look, and look- again.^ 

V oft dcceiv'd by Self and Pride, 
my poor Heart been turn'd afidcy 

1 Tonah like has fled from thee, 
thou haft looked again on me.^ 

bring a wretched Wanderer home, 
i to thy Footftool let me come,. 
I tell thee all my Grief and Pain^ 
I wait and look^: and look again. 

e Cburnge then,^ my trembling SouI,i 
: Look from Chrift will make thee wlioley 
ft thou in him, 'tis not in vain, 
wait and look^ and look again. 

Satan's Darts thy Soul inolcft > 
s dark Defertion fill thy Breaft ? 
thou almoft witli Sorro.vs flain ? 
wait and look, and Ipok again. 

Fears and Doubts thy Soul annoy ?- 
thund'ring Tempcfts drown thy Joy ?^ 
canft thou not one Smile obtain r 
wait and look, and look agai«« 



■•■■" ^■^^:'s*^ 



Look to tbe Lord, hit Word, h«p Thraoej: 
Look to hir Grace, and not your ownr 
There wait and look^ andiook again $ 
Yott Ihall not want; nor look in vain* 



if 



Ere long that happy Day will come. 
When I fhall reach my Uifafal Qome t 
And wlm to Glory I attain, 
O then 111 look^ and look agun. 

HYKTN CXXXV. 

I know that my Redeemer livetli.. 

Jobxix. 2^«. 

I Know that my Redeemer Iivef^ 
What Comfort this fwctt Sentence givc>t 
He lives ! he Jives^ whooace \va&.dead^ 
He lives, my cvcriiving Head. 

Ke lives triumjihafit from the Grave,. 
He lives eternally to fav^. 
He lives all glorious in the Sky,. 
He lives exalted tlierc on high. 

He lives t3 blefs me with hifi-Lovc,. 
He lives to plead for me above, 
He lives my hungry. Soul to feed,. 
He lives to help in Time of Need. 

He lives to grant me rich* Supply, 
He livesrio guide me with, his Eye,. , 
He Uvea to comfort me when faint, 
He lives to hear my Soul's Comphiln^ 
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Jc lives to crulh the Pow'rs of Hell,. 
ie lives that he may in me dwell, . 
le lives to heal, and make me whole, 
ie lives to guard my feeble Soul. 

le lives to filencc all my Fears, 
Ic lives to ftop, and wijie my Tears, 
le lives to calm my troubled Heart, 
ie lives all Bkflings to impart. 

le lives my kind, wife heavenly Friend, 
le lives, and< loves me to the End, 
Je livesy and while he lives I'll fing, 
[e lives my 'Prophet, Prieft and King,. 

te lives and grants me daily Breath, 
le lives, and I fhall conquer Death, 
le lives my Manfion to prepare, 
le lives to bring me fafely thcre^ 

le lives, all Glory to his Name, 



le lives my 
> the fweet 



efus ftill the fame; 

oy this Sentence gives,] 



know that my Redeemer liveS) 

HYMN CXXXVIv 

Him. , Afls V. 31. 

f OIN all who love the Saviotir's Namr, 
f And fing his evcrlafting Fame. 
Jreat God prepare each Heart and Voice, 
[1 Him for ever to rejoice* 

)f Hi/n what wond'rousTVv\xv^^^t^\sJi&^ 
I Him what Glories 1 beYvoVA \ 
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For Him 1; gllulljr alt Thingi IcarQ* 
To Uiin my Soul for ever cleave. 

In Him g)y Trcaiore^s ail cootain'dy. 
^f Hiin my feeble Soul't fuftain*cl» 
Fxoni Him I ali l*hingi do receive,. 
Thro^' Him^-my Soul* doet- daily live,. 

With Hiro Tdaily love to yalk, 
Of Him my Soul ddighu to talk, - 
On Him Ijcaft iny cvVy Gare,. - 
Like ffim' one Day I (hall- appear. • 

Bleft Him my Soul from Day to Day;, 
Truft Him to bring thee on thy Way, 
Give Him thy poor weak iinful Heart,, 
Witli Him^O never, never part. 

Take Him for Strength and Righteoufnefsy. 
Make Him thy Refuge in Diftrefs, 
Love Him above all earthly Joy, 
And Him in every Thing employ. 

Praife Him in chearful, grateful Songs,.. 
To Him your higheft Fraife belongs ; 
Tis Him who does your Heav'n prepare, 
And Him you*ll praife for ever there*. 

HYMN CXXXVn.- 

HAPP Y the Man to whom 'tis given. 
To eat the Bread of Life in Heaven 
i nis Happinefs in Chrift we prove, 
WJ20 k^A on his forg\\*vn£ \i>N^^ 
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HYMN CXXXVIFTv 

FOR all the Bleffings of the Day, 
Humble Thaflkfgiving let us pay r 
And when to endlefs Day we fear. 
Our Praife fhall be for evermore. 

Hail dear Redeemer ! live and reign, 
Thou Lamb for iinful Mankind ilain^ 
Preferver of the ranfom*d Race, 
Exalted high in Truth, and Grace \ 

Our Guide, thou all the Day haft been, 
O fave ur. Lord, from this t)ay*s Sin ;: 
Remain our Saviour ftill, and b& 
Our Hope, our Guard eternally. 

Into thy Hands, we, finful Duflr, 
Our Souls commend, our Bodies truft :: 
Nor doubt we, But our only Friend* 
Loves, and will love us to the End. 

HYMN CXXXIX. 
Praife to the Redeemer. 

BEGIN, ye Saints, the happy Song,. 
. Let Love infpire the Theme, 
'Tis Jefus's Grace 
That calls for our Praife, 
'Twasjefus alone did redeem; 

When Juftlce fix'd the Sinner's Fate 
In endlefs Woe to dwell, 
'Twas Jefus that ftoodj 
Refifting to Blood, 
And ranCom'd the Sinner itotcv^O&^ 
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Oixr only Advocate and Friend, 
Tho mighty Work he wrought ;: 
When he bow'd his Hiead^ 
'Tiifinijk'd, he faid ; 
O Sinner, exult at the Thoughtt 

A fpotlefs Viftim to tlie Crof» 
Himfelf he thus refign'd,. 

Then enter'd the Grave 

The Wretched tafave^ 
The Poor, and the Halt, and the Bfind'* 

Lo ! now in- Blifs our Gaufe hepleadsy, 
'Till we behold hi» Face i 
Unchangeable Love 
To us he will prove, 
Eternal in Mercy and Grace. 

Then let us lift our loudeft Praife 
To Sion's holy King ; 

He's worthy we own 

Who (its on the Throne ;; 
Hofannah to Jefus we fing. 

HYMN CXL. 

The Word was madcFlelh, and dwelt 
amongftuSr John i. 14^ 

WHAT joyful News falutcs our Ear* 
From yonder heav'nly Choir ! 
How glorious the Song 
Of that happy Throng ! 
To hijD, whom All Hatkni defire ! 

"iehold what Glories fiU t\v« ?!.\i\es\ 
JFfcarhow they chant \V\s T?wfc* 



^ Good Tidings we bring, 
'^ Great Joy from your King I 
Fear not — ^'Tis a Mcffage of Grace, 

" Ml Glory be to Godafcribed;\ 
Who reigns enthron'd on high j. 

" Lo ! Peace upon Earthy' 

At Jesus's Birth, 
« Good-'mil unto Mari' is their Cry. 

Hail, *^ Everlasting Father," hallT 
And yetth' Incarnate Son ; 

Tho' '^The Mighty Lord,'* 

Thy Name be adoiM, 
. An Infant in Time art become 

Welcome the dear-lov'd" Prince of Peace/* 
Born that we ne'er might die ; 
The "Counsellor's" Fame, 
Of " Wonderfull" Name,. 

We fing in a Rapture of Joy. 

Loud Hallelujah's reach the Sky 
At our Immanuel's Birth, 

The " Antilnt of Days,'*^ 

His Mercy difplays, 
While born of a Virgin on Earth* 

DISMISSION. 

T ORD, difmifs us with thy Blefling : 
1 J Fill our Hearts with Joy and Peace, 
Let us each, thy Love poflefling, 
• Triumph in Redeeming Graces 

O refrefli us, O refrefh us, O,. &«r 
Trav'Jiog thro* this Wildcitvfcfe*. ; 
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Tljonh we give, and jtdoraiionj 
From thy G^^fs jayfui Sound;;: 

May the Fruits of thy Salvation, • 

In our Hearts and Lives be found,. 
May thy Prcfencc,. &c». 

With us evermore be found. 

So, whene'er the Signal's given. 

Us from Earth to call away, 
Borne on Angel's Wings to Heaven^ 

Glad the Summons to obey. 
May wc ever, &c. 
Reign with Chrift ia endlcfs Day^ 

The Same. 

IF Jefus is yours, Vou have a true Frienfr 
His Gooc!ntTsendurcs,.Thefameto iheEncfy 
Your tempers may vary, Yourcomforts decline^ 
You cannot mifcarry, Your Aid is divine. 

The Same. 

THIS God is the God we adore. 
Our faithful unchangeable Friend^ 
"VVhofe Love is as large as his Pow'r, 
And neither knows Mcafure nor End. 
'Tis Jefus the Firft and the Laft, 
Whofe Spirit Ihall guide us fafe Home^ 
We'll praife him for all that is paft. 
And truft him for all that's to come. 



s 



The Same. 

i4/vat/on ! O the p^ful Sound ! 
'I'is Fieafurc to cm* t2c\s\ 
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A (bv'rcign Balm for every Wound, 
A Coraial for our Fears ! 

•jSalvatJon ! let the echo fly 
The fpaeioiM Earth aroandy 
tlVhile all the Annies of the Skj 
Confpire lb raife the Sound. 

CHORUS. 

dory. Honour, Praife and Powcr^ 

Be unto the L»iib for ever, 
Jcfus Chrift is our Redeemer, 

Hallekijah ! Hallelujah i Hallelujah ! 
Praife the Lord. 

The Same. 

DIfmi(s us with thy BlefHng^ Lorri, 
Help us to feed upon thy Word ; 
All that has been amifs forgive. 
And let thy Truth within us live, 

Tho' we areGuiltv^ thou art Good, 
Waih all our Worics in Jefu's Blood ; 
<5ive ev'ry fetter'd Soul rclcafe. 
And bid us all depart in Peace. 

The Same* 

OUR Lives, our Blood we here jn-efent^ 
If for thy Sake they may be Ipent; 
Fulfil thy ibv^reign Counfe), Lord, 
Thy Will be done^ thy N^mc «A«i!4. 
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The Same* 

GIVE us thy Strength, thou God of Po\«^ 
Then let Men fcorn, and Satan roar. 
Thy faithful Witneflfes we'll be ; 
*Tis fixt — ^wc can do all thro' thee. 

The Same, 

MERCY, good Lord, Mercy I crave ; 
This is the total Sum ; 
lercy. Lord, is all my Suit, 
liOrd, let thy Mercy come. 

The Same* 

NO farther go to Night, but ftay, 
Dear Saviour, till the Break ot Ehy, 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me; 
And in the Morning, when I wake, 
Me in thine Arms, my Jefus take. 
And FU go on with thee. 

The Same. 

I Will lay mc down to fleep, 
And fafely take my Reft j 
Me commend to Jefu's Grace, 

And as upon his Breaft. 
So, if Jefus pleafe, I'll fleep. 

While Troops of Angels are my Guard ) 
O, my Shepherd, Love and keep, 
And be my great R^v^^iTd* 
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The Same. 

TILTt)NE but Jefus will we fing, 
r\ None elfe will we adore ; 
He our Prophet, Prieft, and King, 

Shall be for evermore. 
None among the heav'nly Pow'rs, 

Nor one on £artb, our Praife may daim; 
None but Jefus call we ours, 

None but the bleeding Lamb ! 

DOXOLOGIES. 

T Tt Raife God, from whom all BlefHngs flow> 
JL Praife him all Creatures here below, 
Praife him above ye heav'nly Hoft, 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
One God whom we adore, 
£e Glorv as it was, is now. 
And mail be evermore. 

EATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
One God whom we adore, 
I we with the heav'nly Hoft 
To praife Thee evermore. 
Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'd. 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All Glory be to thee. 

SING we to our God above, 
Praife, eternal as \x\% Lom^ \ 
Praife him all ye heavenly Hoft^ 
Father, Soa, and «o\j Qboft.^ 
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TO God who reigns enthroVd on high, 
To his dear Son, who deign'd to die, 
Onr Guilt and CAjrfc t' remove, ; 

To that bleft Spirit, who Life imparts, '^^ 
WJio rules in all believing Hearts, 
Be endlefs Glory, Praile and Love. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
Be Praile amidft the heav'iily Hoft,- 
And in the Church below ; ■ 
From whom all Creatures drew their Birthj 
By whom Redemption bleft the Earthy 
From whom all Comforts flow. 

GIVE to the Father Praife, 
Give Glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his Grace, 
Be equal Honours done. 

'"T^O God the Father's l^hronc, 

i Perpetual Honours raife : 
Glory to i^jod the Son, 

To God the Spirit Praife ; 
With all our Pow'rs, 
Eternal King, 
7liv Name vvc fine, 
While Faith adores. 

The following Vcrfe is fomctlmes fung as the lad 
Vcrfc of the 48th Hymn, Page 40. 

O may I bear feme humble Part 

In that immortal ^'ong, 
Wonder and Love Ihr.U tuue my Heart, 
And Pj-aifc cou\u.2iv\c\ \w^j 'Vot^^^w^. 
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